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DEDIC 


We  would  like  to  dedicate  the  1970-'71  edition  of  Golden  Glimpses  to  three  women  who  together,  have  taught  at 
Central  for  88  1/2  years.    Mrs.  Barrett,  Miss  Gilles  and  Miss  Wyatt,   we  wish  you  all  possible  luck  for  the  future  and  may 
you  have  many  more  happy  years. 
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Mrs.  Barrett  spent  the  last  11  years  teaching  Math 
in  these  hallowed  halls.  In  this  time  'Mama'  helped 
many  a  student  through  Math  and  kept  us  from  "going 
down  the  garden  path".  Her  motherly  advice  and  en- 
couragement would  be  what  was  needed  on  those  days 
when  nothing  seemed  right. 
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Miss  Gilles  has  been  a  very  real  and  important  part 
of  Central  for  the  past  38  years.    She  gave  many 
Centralites  both  knowledge  and  appreciation  of  her  sub- 
jects, French  and  Spanish.    Those  who  knew  her,   both 
in  Central  and  throughout  London,   admired  her  as  a 
teacher  and  friend. 
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In  the  minds  of  hundreds  of  Central  graduates,  Miss 
Wyatt  will  stand  as  one  who  emphasized  the  value  of 
ceaseless  striving  for  excellence.    Her  personal  dedica- 
tion to  the  teaching  of  English  at  Central,   and  her  great 
and  gifted  contributions  to  that  study  in  Ontario,  will 
be  long  remembered. 


We  would  like  to  thank  our  staff  advisor,  Mr.  Chisholm,  who  suffered  many  interruptions  during  his  classes  and  was 
forced  to  sacrifice  many  morning  cups  of  coffee  to  the  yearbook  cause.    Our  staff  also  deserves  thanks  for  their  many 
hours  spent  planning,   writing  and  typing,  re-planning,  re-writing  and  re-typing.    They've  been  a  really  great  group. 
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I  would  like  to  thank  the  Co-Editor,  Anne  Buchner  and  Muriel  Heagy,  teacher  advisor,  Mr.  Chisholm  and  all  those 
who  have  contributed  to  the  success  of  our  1970-'71  Yearbook.    You  have  worked  diligently  and  can  be  justly  proud  of 
your  efforts. 

To  the  graduates  I  wish  health,  happiness  and  success.    As  you  have  grown  in  mind  and  body  during  your  short  stay 
I  trust  that  you  feel  you  have  made  a  worthwhile  contribution  to  the  continuing  development  of  your  school.    A  quote 
taken  from  the  writings  of  Sir  Winston  Churchill  seems  very  appropriate  at  this  time.    "This  is  not  the  end,  this  is  not 
even  the  beginning  of  the  end.    This  is  just  the  end  of  the  beginning. " 

To  those  remaining  ask  yourself,   "How  can  I  make  this  a  better  environment  for  fellow  students  and  myself?  " 
Listen.    Discuss.    Think.    Act.    Strengthen  your  weaknesses. 

Knowledge  comes  by  taking  things  apart  -  analysis.    But  wisdom  comes  by  putting  things  together. 
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In  this  book  you  will  find  memories  ...  as  yearbooks  become  more  golden  with  age.    Years  from  now  you  will  dis- 
cover your  Golden  Glimpses  stored  among  your  other  treasures  and  you  will  begin  to  relive  your  Central  years. 

It  is  my  sincere  wish  that  our  1970- '71  Graduates  will  recall  their  years  at  Central  as  a  happy  and  rewarding  time, 
which  in  some  way  was  a  preparation  for  a  successful  life. 

May  our  Undergraduates  spend  their  remaining  Central  years  garnering  glimpses  for  the  future.  Each  success  and 
failure,  each  event,  each  school  activity  becomes  a  memory.  Every  day  should  be  lived  with  zeal  to  ensure  that  the 
present  will  become  a  satisfying  past. 

I  extend  my  congratulations  to  the  many  students  who  produced  these  Golden  Glimpses.    Your  efforts  are  appreciated 
by  all. 


J.  Howe 


EDITORS' 
MESSAGE 


WJf* 


We  think  the  most 
important  factor  in  any 
school  year  is  the  people 
you  are  with.    The  future 
holds  many  new  faces  and 
challenges,  successes  and 
opportunities,  but  somehow 
the  wonderful,  wacky  kids 
you  talked  with  and  knew 
in  your  years  at  Central 
will  never  be  forgotten.    Each  year  has  trials, 
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troubles  and  tribulations,  peaceful  times, 
funny  times  and  happy 
times,  but  everything 
merges  into  your  own 
unique  picture  of  the  past. 
With  this  in  mind,   we  have 
worked  to  make  a  yearbook 
which  will,  in  pictures, 
poetry  and  prose,  remind 
you  of  your  1970-'71  year 
at  Central. 
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EDITORS 
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ADVERTISING 
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Holly  Keller 
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GRADUATES 
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LITERARY 

Andrew  Davidson,  Rocklee  Johns 

PHOTOGRAPHY 

Jeff  Seigel 

TEACHERS 

Kathy  Hall,  Cathy  Isaacs 
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STUDENT 
COUNCIL 


It  is  quite  apparent  that  in  any  undertaking  "you  only 
get  out  of  something  what  you  put  into  it."    Central 
students  who  complain  about  Central  life  are  the  ones  who 
never  participate  or  get  involved.    A  gradual  decrease  in 
involvement  has  been  apparent  over  the  last  school  years. 

This  year  we  aim  at  involvement  of  students,  but  this 
only  works  if  you  want  it  to. 

The  yearbook  staff  involves  itself  all  year  round,  and 
brings  the  memories  of  yet  another  year  to  you.    Thanks 
to  the  yearbook  for  the  involvement  they  show  and  the  in- 
valuable service  they  render. 


Student  Council 
President 
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GRADUATES 


KEY 

N.N.  Nickname 

F.S.  Favourite  Saying 

F.P.  Favourite  Pastime 

P.P.  Pet  Peeves 

Act.  Activities 

Amb.  Ambition 

Dest.  Destination 

O.C.  Other  Comments 

FLW  Famous  Last  Words 


RANDY  ADAMS 

13-1 

F.S. 

Who  cares? 

F.P. 

Looking  out  the  wir 
in  French 

idow 

P.P. 

A.M. 

Act. 

Track  and  field,  voll 
soccer,  basketball 

eyball, 

Amb. 

Have  a  winning  volleyball 

season 

Dest. 

May  Jim  Bless  You. 

LILY  ANNAND 
13-6 

N.N.     Lil 

F.S.      Where's  Don? 
F.P.      Don 

Act.      Eating,  skiing,  tennis  and  basket- 
ball 
Amb.   To  learn  to  cook  anything 
Dest.    Home  Economics 


ELIZABETH  ASHFORD 
13-1 


TIMOTHY  ASHFORD 
13-1 


DEBBIE  BEGIN 
13-1 

N.N.     Debs 
F.S.      Urn 

F.P.      Riding  on  a  motorcycle 
P.P.      Red 

Act.      Gym  team  (Ottawa),  swimming 
Amb.    Phys.  Ed. 
Dest.    Huron  College 
O.C.     I  regret  I  only  have  one  life  to  give 
to  Central. 


CAROL  BILLINGSLEY 
13-5 

N.N.     Dummy 
F.S.      Peachy  keen 
F.P.      It  sure  isn't  reading  books. 
P.P.      Wendy 

Act.      Well,  you  do  pry,  don't  you. 
Amb.   Panhandle  my  way  across  Canada. 
Dest.    Que  sera,  sera 

O.C.     Blow  in  my  ear  and  I'll  follow  you 
anywhere 


DAVID  BINKLEY 

13-7 

F.S.     But  wherever  we  go  it  might  be 

worse. 
F.P.     Sleeping 
P.P.     The  man 
Act.     Waking  up 

Amb.  To  get  my  name  in  the  paper 
Dest.   Durham,  N.  Carolina 
O.C.    Keep  on  trucking 


JULIE  BISSELL 

13-8 

N.N.     Penguin 

F.S.      What  are  we  going  to  buy 

next? 

Looking  for  "thee  sneeky 

sneakers." 

Marion 

Jr.  Basketball,  prefect, 

hockey.  Whip. 
Amb.   To  dance  on  "thee  tables" 

like  Stince 


F.P. 


P.P. 
Act. 


TERRY  L.  BLACKMAN 
13-2 

Yank 

Canada  the  51st  state 

of  the  union?  ?  ? 

Chess,  and  motorcycle 

riding 

Marg  always  complaining 

about  recreational  activities 

in  the  Prefect  Room. 

Yearbook  and  prefect 
Amb.   U.S.  nuclear  submarines 
Dest.    Vietnam  foot  soldier?  ? 
O.C.     Pray  for  Peace 


N.N 
F.S. 


F.P. 


P.P. 


Act. 


BRIGITTA  BOJARS 
13-8 


STEVE  BOOM 

13-3 

N.N. 

Boomer 

F.S. 

Get  lost  will  ya 

F.P. 

Oxford  House 

P.P. 

Very  talkative  people 

Act. 

Sports,  baseball 

Amb. 

University  of  Newark 

Dest. 

Oxford  House 
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' BOWDEN 

13-6 

N.N. 

Jude 

F.S. 

This  is  true! 

F.P. 

Peter 

P.P. 

Monday 

Act. 

Friday  thru  Sunday 

Amb. 

Home  Economics 

Dest. 

Brecia  College 

MARG  BOWMAN 

13-1 

N.N.     Head  Beagle,  Defect, 
Perfect 

F.S.      Sure !  ?! 

F.P.      Prefect  Room,  lifeguard, 
and  swimming 
Shirt  fights,  and  toads 
Jr.  Band,  Sr.  Band,  Prefect, 
Yearbook,  School  show, 
Student  Council,  Student 
Union,  Junior  Achievement. 
Airlines 
Gas  Jockey 


P.P. 

Act 


Amb 
Dest. 


MIKE  BROCK 
13-3 


TOM  BOWEN 

13-6 

N.N. 

"Bo" 

F.S. 

"Well  thanks 

a  lot!  ! 

F.P. 

driving  the  ca 

P.P. 

Putting  gas  ir 

.  the  cat 

Act. 

Euchre 

Amb. 

Radiologist 

Dest. 

Patient 

TIM  BOYCE 

13-2 

N.N. 

Timmy 

F.S. 

Don't  let  it  fool 

you, 

F.P. 

Fish 

P.P. 

"Bad  form" 

Act. 

Football,  basketball, 

Field 

KATHLEEN  BROWN 

13-5 

N.N.     Kath 

Amb.   Interior  Decorating,  Fashion 

Consulting 
Dest.    France 


MAN 

ITA  BRUG 

JOHN  BUCHNER 

13-7 

13-7 

O.C. 

Why  don't  you  all  take  a  flying 

N.N.     Bush 

sock  at  my  armpit. 

F.P.       Fencing  and  bridge 
Act.      Football,  Prefect 
Amb.   To  make  lots  of  money 

Dest.    Any  university  that  will  take 
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STEVE  R.  BUNDY 

ANNABEL  BURR 

13-2 

13-8 

N.N.     Weasel 

P.P.       Having  to  spend  one  third 

F.S.      lend  me  a  smoke 

of  life  asleep. 

F.P.      sleeping 

Act.      Spirit  Club,  School  Shows 

P.P.       Falling  asleep  in  His 

tory 

Amb.   To  be  happy 

class. 

Dest.    Faraway  places 

Amb.   To  retire 

Dest.     I  really  don't  know. 

DON  CAMERON 

13-3 

N.N.     Norton 

F.S.      Holy?  ! 

F.P.      Just  having  a  ball  and  dream- 
ing. 

Act.      Lily,  track  &  field 

Amb.   Chartered  Accountant,  I 
guess  (to  make  a  million.) 

Dest.    West  then  U.W.O. 


CALVIN  CAMPBELL 
13-5 


RUTH  CATER 

13-8 

N.N.  Root 

F.S.      What's  everyone  doing  this 
weekend? 

F.P.      Rob 

P.P.       Fighting  with  my  favour- 
ite pastime 

Act.      Cheerleading,  basketball, 
volleyball 

Amb.  To  get  out  of  Central 

Dest.   University 


JIM  CAMERON 

13-1 

Been  smoking  that  marriage- 
wanna  stuff  again,  eh? 
R.C.M.P. 

"Here's  hoping  the  future 
will  bring  as  many  enjoy- 
able years  at  Central  as  I've 
had  here  and  Thanks  to  all 
and  God  Bless!  "  (Ed  Avey) 


F.S. 


Dest 
O.C. 


SUSAN  CAMPBELL 

13-8 

N.N.     Susie 

Amb.   Grade  One  teacher 

Dest.    U.B.C. 


MARY  CHALMERS 

13-6 

I  don't  have  one 

finding  lost  kittens 

greasy  hair,  teachers  that  check 

homework,  Brampton,  people 

who  don't  like  lost  kittens 

going  to  classes 

Amb.   Social  Welfare  Worker 

Dest.    Western  (after  a  year  or  so) 


N.N 
F.P. 
P.P. 


Act. 


GREGORY  CHANG 
13-4 


JANE  CHICK 

13-1 

N.N. 

Pxooryz 

F.S. 

Groovy 

P.P. 

Central 

Amb. 

To  teach  at  Central 

Dest. 

Puce  Pulch  Fields  ar 

id/oi 

Putnam  East 

ROB  CHICK 

13-6 

F.S. 

I  can't  afford  it 
weekend 

this 

F.P. 

BF 

P.P. 

The  Caferteria 

Act. 

Football,  baske 

tball 

Amb. 
Dest. 

Medicine 
Western 

NAOMI  CLARK 

13-4 

N.N.     Nummy 

F.P.      Horseback  riding 

Amb.   Veterinarian 

Dest.    UWO  or  U.  of  Victoria  BC 


LINDA  COLEMAN 

13-8 

F.P.      Playing  double  dutch  in  the 

parking  lot  at  recess. 
Act.      Youth  for  Christ  Club 
Amb.   up  there 
Dest.    down  there 


GRAIG  COLLINS 

13-3 

N.N.     Twiggy 

F.S.      One  shot  and  I'm  good  for  the 

whole  day! 
P.P.      Narcs 

Act.      Self-appointed  cheerleader 
Amb.    Beach  bum  in  Spain 
Dest.    Spanish  beach 


PETER  COYLE 
13-6 


KATE  COLLIE 

13-1 

N.N.     KATRIN 

F.S.      Si  tu  veux,  tu  peux. 

F.P.      Art  and  Music,  Travelling 

P.P.       London,  Ontario,  closed  minds, 

apathy 
Amb.    Vagabond 
Dest.    Elsewhere 


CHRIS  CONNOR 
13-7 


MATTHEW  CUKIERNIK 
13-3 


DICKCURRIE 
13-3 

Tricky  Dick 

How's  the  ol'  liver? 

Take  five  for 

People  like who  think  they're 

king 

Taking  5 

Educated  Bum 

Horton  Street  Reformatory 


J.  M1CHEAL  DALE 

13-5 

N.N.    J.  Micheal 

F.S.      You  know  how  they  say  it  in 
England! 

Good  music,  good  company 

and  pleasant  surroundings 

Daredevil  pilots;  midi  skirts 

Y.P.C.  Students'  Council, 

Friday  Afternoon  Art  Club. 

Amb.   Robber  Baron  -  Feudal  Lord 


F.P. 


P.P. 

Act 


MIKE  DALE 
13-5 


ANDREW  DAVIDSON 

13-7 

N.N.     Candrew 

F.S.      This  has  got  to  be  a  put-on. 

F.P.      Doing  creative  things 

P.P.      Girls  who  squeeze  my  veins 

Act.      Purple  Press,  Theatre  Club, 

Yearbook. 
Amb.   Writer 
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BONNIE  DAVIS 
13-7 


TRINA  DELANEY 
13-1 


PAUL  DILWORTH 

13-6 

F.S.      Did  the  Leafs  win? 

F.P.      going  to  Detroit  for  football  and 

basketball  games. 

Periods  1-9,  5  days  a  week! 

Jr.  football,  volleyball,  tennis, 

golf,  basketball. 

warden  at  Maitland  Hall,  U.W.O. 

(girls'  residence) 
Dest.    Ryerson  Polytech  or  the  U.S. 
O.C.     Don't  knock  it!    Dorchester  is  a 

good  high  school. 


P.P. 

Act 


Amb. 


JOHN  DAWSON 

13-5 

N.N.     Jack  Daw 

F.S.       I  disagree 

F.P.      Skiing,  Scuba  diving,  sailing 

P.P.      Someone  else  disagreeing 

Act.      Track  and  Field,  Soccer, 

Swimming  and  Basketball 
Amb.   Medicine 
Dest.    Western 


DENNIS  DICKS 
13-2 


ANNICK  DION 
13-6 


LIZ  DONOHUE 

MICHAEL  DONOHUE 

13-8 

13-5 

,Act.     Tennis,  school  show 

N.N.     nil 

Dest.    Western 

F.S.      "Do  unto  others  as  you  would 

have  them  do  unto  you." 

F.P.      skiing,  dreaming 

P.P.       Insane  people 

Act.      nil 

Amb.    to  be  happy 

Dest.    Viet  Nam 

ALEC  DUMAS 

13-6 

Big  Al 

Beware  of  the  Boll- 
Weevil 
Squeezing  Pig  Noses 

Amb.   Professional  Wrestler 

Dest.    probably  Western 


PAUL  DUTTON 
13-6 


N.N. 
F.S. 


F.P. 


PEGGY  EBERHARD 
13-8 

N.N.     Margaret 

F.S.      I'm  not  really  usually  like  this! 
F.P.      Basetball  games 
P.P.      basketball 

Act.      Cheerleader,  School  Show,  Prefect 
Amb.    To  make  my  friends  as  happy  as 
they  make  me. 


RIVA  ELLINSON 

13-6 

N.N.     R.J.  (alias  "Toots") 

F.S.      unrepeatable 

F.P.      Cold  Duck 

P.P.      Warm  Cold  Duck 

Act.      Student  Council,  School  Show, 

Bootlegger,  Cold  Duck 
Amb.  Whaler 
Dest.    College  of  Fisheries,  Nfld. 


VICTOR  CHARLES  ELLIOT 

13-3 

N.N.     Motorcycle 

F.S.      Mommmmmmm! 

F.P.      Bikes  and  Sue,  in  that  order. 

F.P.      Pseudo  -  Freaks 

Act.      Member  of  the  Good  Attendance 
Committee,  extracurricular  activit- 
ies  with  Sue. 

Amb.   To  own  a  "900  Sportster"  and  go 
travelling 

Dest.    Probably  end  up  in  Lobo  with  a 
flat  tire. 

O.C.     I  can't  stand  those  low  drinking 
fountains. 


ANNE  FERGUSON 

13-3 

F.S.      I'm  just  an  illusion,  give  me  time 

and  I'll  fade  away! 
F.P.      Music,  skating,  motorcycles 
P.P.      late  people 
Act.      homework 

Amb.  Journalism  or  Radio  Broadcaster 
Dest.    a  good  home  of  my  own 
O.C.     Fish  have  got  it  easy. 


BRONWYN  FITZ-JAMES 

13-5 

N.N 

BRONWYN 

F.P. 

BRONWYN 

P.P. 

BRONWYN 

Act. 

BRONWYN 

Amb. 

BRONWYN 

Dest. 

BRONWYN 

O.C. 

WELCOMED 

NICHOLAS  GAMMON 

13-6 

N.N.     Nick 

F.P.      Patty,  subversion,  Poo  corner 

P.P.      people 

Amb.   Psychology,  if  I  get  out  of  Central 

Dest.    U.W.O. 


JOAr- 

1NA  GARIEPY 

SHELLEY  GEROFSKY 

13-1 

13-1 

N.N. 

J°   . 

N.N. 

Ballerina 

F.S. 

I  think  that's  very  interesting! 

F.S. 

Get  on  it  would  ya 

F.P. 

reading,  sewing,  thinking 

F.P. 

singing,  dancing,  flirtin 

and  enjoying  myself 

and  fighting 

Act. 

Library  club,  Prefect,  School 

P.P. 

School 

show,  Yearbook 

Act. 

Sleeping 

Amb. 

to  do  something  that  feels 
worthwhile 

Amb 

Travel 

Dest. 

Computer  Science,  Waterloo 

ROSALEE  GILBERT 

13-7 

N.N.     Rosie 

F.S.      "I  don't  like  your  attitude' 

Dest.    Trent 


RUTH  GOCENTAS 

13-7 

F.S.     What  period  is  this? 

F.P.      Reading,  writing 

P.P.      getting  here  when  the 

assembly  is  half  over. 
Amb.  Social  Worker  or  Teacher 
Dest.   Western  or  University  of 

Toronto 


ANNE  GONDER 

13-5 

F.S.  "really?  " 

F.P.  looking  for  THE  sneaky  sneakers. 

P.P.  Marion 

Act.  Skiing,  Prefect,  Whip 

Amb.  Librarian 

Dest.  Library  club 
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PAT  GOODLAND 

13-2 

F.S.  "Why  not?  " 

F.P.  playing  cards  with  the  gang 

Act.  School  Show 

Amb.  Occupational  Therapy 

Dest.  Western 


SUSAN  GRINDROD 

13-1 

N.N.     Grindrod 

Act.      trumpet,  senior  citizens 

Dest.    France 


SONJA  GUNZINGER 

13-5 

F.P.      Skiing,  sailing,  tennis 


JEAN  GUNTON 
13-6 

N.N.  Moms 
F.S.    Get  stabbed 
F.P.    The  Summer  School,  singing, 
P.P.    pushing  the  jeep  to  get  it  start- 
ed 
Act.    2nd  period,  "Toddle  Inn" 


MARY  HAINES 
13-5 


VALERIE  HAMILTON 
13-3 
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CHRISTINE  HARRISON 

13-6 

N.N.    Chris 

F.S.      "Dunno" 

F.P.      Travelling,  skiing,  7-8:30 

Tuesday  nights! 
P.P.       too  busy  enjoying  life  to 

have  any. 
Amb.   Nurse 
Dest.    U.W.O. 


KEVIN  HAWTHORNE 

13-5 

F.S.      How  ya  doin' guy? 

F.P.      visiting  the  Casino 

P.P.      A.M. 

Amb.   Pass  13 

Dest.    Western 


THOMAS  HEPBURN 
13-2 


LYNN  HESSEY 

13-3 

F.S.  What's  the  root  word? 

F.P.  Jr.  "A"  games 

P.P.  New  lockers  and  black  Volkswagens 

Amb.  Physiotherapist 

Dest.  Western? 


HENRY  HILLS 

13-7 

F.S.      Thanks  pal. 

Act.      Senior  Band,  School  Show,  Prefect 


JANIS  HOBBS 

13-1 

N.N. 

Jan 

F.P. 

The  cottage 

P.P. 

Cars  that  won't 

go! 

Act. 

School  Show  (make-up 

Amb. 

Ontario  Schoo! 

of  Fine 

Art 

Dest. 

Toronto 

PETER  HILBORN 
13-8 

(Pete),  Schrack 

I  don't  know 

bass  guitar,  soccer 

none 

Soccer,  wrestling 

Law 

Western,  then  the  north  country 

(Canada) 


NORM  HILLS 
13-4 

"Stormin'  Norman" 

"Could  be  a  bummer" 

Cafeteria  spares 

Having  to  go  to  Chemistry  class 

period  9 

Dance  band,  Social  Committee 
Amb.   Electrical  engineer 
Dest.    Western 


ANNE  HUMENIUK 

13-7 

F.P.      Swimming,  skiing,  Yearbook,  Track 

P.P.       Being  called  "Annie" 

Dest.    University  of  McGill 


DOROTHY  JEFFERY 

ROC 

13-7 

13-1 

N.N. 

Bertie,  Dot,  Do-Do 

N.N 

F.S. 

"This  has  been  the  worst  day 

F.S. 

of  my  life!  " 

F.P. 

F.P. 

Eating,  smiling 

P.P. 

45-min.  lunch  hours 

Act. 

Prefect,  Swim  club 

P.P. 

Amb. 

Nursing 

Act. 

Dest. 

Western 

ROCKLEE  JOHNS 

Rock 

Ca  Bourne? 

driving  Barb's  Simca  and 
bothering  Mr.  Lawrence  after 
class. 
Fungus 

Yearbook,  Library,  news- 
paper, art  at  Beal,  School 
show  &  speaking  French 

Amb.   To  become  a  French 

professor  at  the  Sorbonne 

Dest.    France,  picking  wine  grapes 


ELIZABETH  JOHNSON 

13-3 

N.N.  Liz 

F.S.  Oh  Well 

P.P.  Stupid  people 

Amb.  Medicine 

Dest.  Western 


FRANK  KARPALA 

13-5 

N.N. 

Carp 

F.S. 

Does  she? 

F.P. 

Watching  Central  lose 

P.P. 

Homework,  A.M. 

Act. 

Track  and  field,  volleyball 

and  soccer 

Amb. 

Systems  engineering 

Dest. 

Waterloo 

JOHN  KEATS 
13-2 


HOLLY  KELLER 

13-1 

F.P.      Golfing,  drawing 

Act.      Yearbook,  basketball 

Amb.   Fine  Arts 

Dest.    York  University 


BAR] 

5  KENNEDY 

13-2 

N.N. 

Barb  "A" 

F.S. 

1  didn't  know  that! 

F.P. 

Swimming,  riding 

P.P. 

Barb  "B" 

Act. 

G.A.A.  Council,  Senior  Band 

Amb. 

To  pass  "one"  of  Mr.  Woolford' 

tests 

Dest. 

France 

O.C. 

No  comment! 

SUSAN  KERR 

13-3 

F.S. 

'Ere  we  gonna  sk 

'P 

Act. 

Youth  for  Howe, 
Cafeteria 

Honours 

Amb. 

To  create 

Dest. 

Creating  chaos 

MARY  FRAN  KING 

13-5 

Amb.   Social  work 

Dest.    Western 


RITA  KLEIN 

13-7 

N.N. 

Rit 

F.S. 

"you  know" 

F.P. 

Homework 

P.P. 

Act. 
Amb. 

Grumpy  people 
Volleyball 
Social  Work 

Dest. 

Western 

RITA  KRIEGLESTEIN 

13-5 

N.N. 

Dog 

F.S. 

Ohsh-!  ! 

F.P. 

Len 

P.P. 

Len  &  housewives 

Act. 

Len 

Amb. 

Dentist 

Dest. 

Housewife 

ROGER  LAMB 
13-4 


MARILYN  LAWSON 
13-6 


MIKE  LEES 

13-8 

N.N.     Fats 

F.S.      Bite! 

F.P.       Stoning  naked  eefers  and 

leaving  no  tern  unstoned. 
P.P.       Nude  Nigerian  necropheli- 

ans  and  imaginery  white  rats. 
Act.      Sorry.  My  Mother  reads  the 

yearbook.  If  she  only  know! 
Amb.   To  be  enchanted  by  a 

mystical  mermaid  with  a 

Mickey  fin. 
Dest.    Mongolia 


PETE  LOGAN 

13-7 

N.N.     Loges 

F.S.      The  ripest  peach  is  highest  on  the 
tree. 

F.P.      Howling  at  the  moon. 

P.P.       I  don't  have  one  but  I  have  a  dog. 

Act.      football,  basketball,  track,  B.A.A. 

Amb.   Play  football  at  university. 

Dest.    University 

O.C.     Being  a  humble,  modest,  shy  type 
of  person,  I  won't  comment  on  an> 
of  the  other  many  aspects  of 
greatness  pertaining  to  my  two 
year  stay  at  Central. 


LAN  LUKE 
13-2 


bill  Mcdonald 

13-6 

F.P.  guitar,  travelling 

P.P.  love  everything 

Amb.  engineer 

Dest.  McMaster 


ELAINE  LOVE 
13-5 


KEN  LYON 

13-4 

N.N.     H.D. 

F.P.       Lorgneur  de  femmes 

P.P.       Censored,  so  sorry 

Act.      Band,  cross-country,  track  and 

squash 
Amb.   Enjoyment 
Dest.    ? 


BARBMcELROY 

13-2 

N.N. 

Barb-B 

F.S. 

Who,  me? 

F.P. 

Dan,  homework 

P.P. 

Barb-A 

Act. 

Prefect,  Sr.  basketball,  Golden 

Whip 

Amb. 

To  pass 

Dest. 

Strathroy 

BRIAN  McGUGAN 

JOHN  McKEEN 

13-7 

13-4 

N.N.     Goo 

N.N. 

Coon 

F.S.      Well,  uh  .  .  . 

F.S. 

Whoopee! 
Saying  Whoopee! 
Saying  Whoopee! 

P.P.      BIG  BARNEY'S 

F.P. 

Act.      B.A.A.,  band,  basketball 

P.P. 

Dest.    Future 

Act. 

Studio  Crew,  soccer,  foot- 
ball, volleyball,  radio  club, 
prefect,  wrestling,  track, 
school  show,  yearbook 

^iJ^t 

Amb. 

garbologist 

t/VJ 

Dest. 

University 

JOH> 

1  S.MACKENZIE 

MARY  MARGAR 

13-7 

13-8 

N.N. 

Johnnie  Mac. 

Amb.   None 

F.P. 

Mr.  Submarines 

Dest.    Laurentian 

Act. 

Student  Council,  Football, 
Swimming-Mr.  Submarine 

Amb. 

Medicine 

Dest. 

Western 

SCOTT  McLENN AN 

13-6 

N.N. 

Melon 

F.S. 

get  right  at  me 

P.P. 

Roger  Lamb 

Act. 

euchre 

Amb. 

Law 

Dest. 

U.W.O. 

«r       •» 

■ 

ROB  McNAUGHTON 

13-2 

N.N.     Crew,  Harry 

F.P.      milkin'  cows,  horse  races 

P.P.      MATH 

\v 

Act.      sports,  clubs 
Amb.   university 

DAVEMacPHERSON 

13-6 

F.S. 

got  a  smoke? 

F.P. 

leaving  class 

P.P. 

no  money 

Act. 

keeping  my  eyes 

open 

Amb. 

to  stay  out  of  work 

Dest. 

Mexico 

MARTIN  MARCUS 

13-3 

N.N.       Bimbo 

F.S.        This  routine's  killing  me! 

F.P.        Sleeping,  golf,  cutting  up  the 

educational  system. 
Amb.     Humanities  (Pope) 
Dest.      York  or  Western 
Act.       Interform  sports-school  golf 
F.L.W.  "Well,  it's  about  time  for  a 

Jewish  Holiday." 


MARY-ELLEN  MARA 

13-1 

F.S.      Stick  around! 

P.P.      jeeps  that  won't  start 

Act.      1  year  auditorium  committee, 

school  show,  make-up 
Amb.   travelling 


RUTH  MATTHEWS 

13-3 

N.N.     Rope 

F.P.      sand,  sea,  sun 

P.P.       Apathy  -  there's  too  much  of  it. 

Time  -  there's  not  enough  of  it. 
Act.      cheerleading,  prefect,  band,  school 

show,  swim  team. 
Amb.   Professional  bead  stringer 
Dest.    some  institution  of  higher  learning 


WENDY  MAXWELL 

13-5 

N.N.     you  name  it  -  I'm  called  it. 

F.S.      "that  slays  me" 

F.P.      none  of  your  business 

P.P.      Carol 

Act.      I'll  try  anything  once 

Amb.   Life,  liberty  and  the  pursuit 

of  happiness 
Dest.    Here,  there,  and  everywhere 
O.C.     this  has  gotta  be  fake 


ALAN  H.  MELTZER 

13-4 

Amb.   mathematics  and  physics 

Dest.    M.I.T. 


PAM  MILLS 

13-6 

Act.      School  Show,  Vice-Pres.. 

Cheerleader 
Amb.  Medicine 
Dest.    Western 


CAM  M1NGAY 

13-3 

F.P.      Spending  money 

Act.      Pole  Vaulting 

Amb.   Australian  sheep  herder 

Dest.    British  Columbia 


BRIAN  PATRICK  PETER  MOLONEY 

Esq. 

13-7 

N.N.     Ears 

F.S.      "Who  knows?  "  Don't  hassle  me 

about  it. 
F.P.      Collecting  junk  (Antiques) 
P.P.      People  who  don't  comply  with  my 

wishes? 
Act.      No  time  for  activities 
Amb.   Canadiana  craftsmen 
Dest.    Northern  Ontario 


JOHN  MOSES 

13-1 

N.N.     Moses 

F.S.      censored 

F.P.       Flying 

P.P.      People  who  report  low  flying  planes 

Act.      Studying,  homework  etc. 

Amb.   A  life  of  langorous  ease. 

Dest.    Slave  labour  squad 


WAI-SEE  MOY 

13-8 

N.N.  Information  Service 

F.S.  I  tell  you. 

F.P.  Reading,  writing  letters 

Act.  Sports,  tennis,  table-tennis,  walking 

Amb.  To  be  a  medical  doctor  if  possible. 

Dest.  Toronto?   Queens?   Western? 


ERICA  MUNN 
13-5 

Pookie 

Good  Grief! 

Playing  "spite  and  malice"  in  the 

cafeteria  with  the  gang  during 

three  spares. 

Garbage  in  the  cafeteria. 

Track  &  Field,  Jr.  &  Sr.  band, 

yearbook,  G.A.A.,  school  show. 

To  travel  and  be  able  to  speak 

French  fluently!    To  raise  yorkies! 

To  learn  to  ski. 
Dest.    Laurentian? 


N.N 
F.S. 
F.P. 


P.P. 
Act 


Amb. 


WAYNE  MURPHY 

13-2 

N.N.     Murph,  Chuck 

F.S.      Wow! 

F.P.      Disbanding  the  B.A.A. 

P.P.      Cripples. 

Act.      Football,  Basketball,  B.A.A.  Pres. 

Amb.  To  build  bridges  and  to  assist  in 

the  population  explosion. 
Dest.    Six  feet  under. 


KEITH  NISBET 
13-4 


ROSEMARY  NORRIS 
13-6 


COLLEEN  ELIZABETH  PARR 

13-5 

World 

Looking  for  something  that 
isn't  there. 

Having  to  write  out  sayings 
that  come  and  go  at  random. 
Still  looking 

Amb.  Doctor 

Dest.   Doctoring  in  a  rural  district. 


F.S. 
F.P. 


P.P. 


Act. 


F.P. 


P.P. 


SUSAN  PATTEN 

13-1 

walking  thru  the  woods  with 
those  I  love,  Michael 
TIME:  it  quickly  passed 
towards  death  yet  how  often 
have  I  wished  it  to  pass  more 
quickly. 

Amb.   somewhere  in  the  English 
field 

Dest.    Can  anyone  predict  the  future? 


DOUG  PATTISON 

13-1 

D.P. 

Oh,  what  a  man! 

Sleeping  on  couch  in  Prefect 

Room  during  fifth  period 

spare,  eating. 

people  over  6'2" 

jr.  football,  jr.  basketball, 

jr.  track.  Prefect,  Golden 

Whip,  yearbook,  band 

(4  years),  volleyball,  swim 

team 

To  be  a  5'2"  chemistry 

teacher. 

Dest.    Western  or  Waterloo-Sciences 


N.N 
F.S. 
F.P. 


P.P. 

Act 


Amb. 


ELIZABETH  PATTISON 

13-6 

N.N.     Liz 

F.S.     Noway! 

F.P.      Playing  cards  in  the  cafeteria  with 

the  gang. 
P.P.       French 
Act.      yearbook,  library  club,  jr.  band, 

school  show 
Dest.    Cordon  Bleu,  England 


KATHY  PAULS 

13-3 

N.N.     Kath 

F.S.      Oh  no,  Hobbs,  I  hit  the  fence 

again!   ! 
F.P.      mornings  at  the  Toodle 
P.P.      Back-seat  drivers 
Amb.   teacher 
Dest.    Western  or  Waterloo 


ALAN  PERLMUTTER 

13-8 

F.P.       travel 

Act.      keeping  busy 

Amb.   lots 

Dest.    God  knows 


MARILYN  PFEIFFER 
13-1 

Mare 

"Please  buy  a  Purple  Press,  only 

1041  " 

playing  cards  in  the  cafeteria  with 

the  gang,  Jr.  Achievement 

people  who  are  late  or  unreliable 
Act.      Purple  Press,  theatre  club,  school 

show  (costumes) 
Dest.    Western? 


N.N 
F.S. 


F.P. 


P.P. 


PETER  PHILLIPS 

13-4 

N.N.     Fuzzy 

F.P.      electronics  -  fixing  my  little  blue 

Epic 
P.P.      a  certain  little  blue  Epic 
Act.      Camera  Club 
Amb.   Engineering 
Dest.    Western 


BRIAN  PICKARD 

13-6 

N.N. 

ACE 

F.S. 

get  lost  Ed. 

F.P. 

flying 

P.P. 

Ed  Unger 

Act. 

swim  team 

Amb. 

medicine 

Dest. 

Western 

BONNIE  PINKERTON 

JEFF  PIVNICK 

13-7 

13-4 

F.S.      Good  God! 

N.N.     Stryver 

P.P.      People  who  don't  know  when 

P.P.       Filling  out  forms 

to  give  up 

Act.      Band,  Football 

Amb.   Teacher 

Amb.    Sanity 

Dest.    Waterloo  or  U.W.O 

Dest.    unknown 

KIM  POTTER 
13-8 


JACQUELENE  PRATT 

13-3 

N.N.    Jackie 

Act.      skiing 

Amb.    university 


PAUL  PULHAM 

13-5 

F.S.      Have  another,  brother  Tim 

F.P.      Fishing,  football,  hockey 

P.P.       Bad  form 

Dest.    University? 


LIZ  F 

.AMSEY 

13-6 

F.S. 

C'est  la  vie 

F.P. 

summers  '57-'70 

P.P. 

time 

Act. 

school  show,  yearbook 

Amb. 

to  have  the  impossible 

Dest. 

Western 

GEORGE  RENNIE 

m 

13-2 

m  BP^ 

F.S.      "      $o/o'&S 

F.P.      talking  to  Bernie  S.  (it  is 

T~    ~* 

enlightening) 

P.P.       Fish  and  the  lovebug 

41 

Act.      Hard  and  fast  and  as  often  as 

"'  \ 

possible 

Amb.   International  Playboy 

Dest.    Social  worker  in  Springbank  Park 

A      \ 

JOHN  ROBINSON 
13-3 


LORNE  ROBERTS 
13-6 


PETER  ROBINSON 


13-2 

N.N. 

Fish 

F.S. 

Unprintable 

F.P. 

Weekends 

P.P. 

school 

Act. 

At  school  or  extracurricular? 

Amb. 

Electronics 

Dest.    DeVry  Institute  of  Technology 


DARIA  ROSS 
13-8 


KEITH  ROTH 

13-6 

N.N. 

Fearless 

Fly 

F.P. 

cars 

P.P. 

Reuben 

Act. 

Studio  crew 

JEFF  ROTTMAN 

DANNY  SCOTT 

13-8 

13-8 

N.N.     Julius  Zolton 

N.N.     Dan 

F.S.      Have  you  seen  Mr.  Woods? 

F.S.      You   know  what  I  mean. 

F.P.      Drinking,  necking,  etc. 

F.P.      Sleeping 

P.P.       A  bottle  of  mass. 

P.P.      The  maxi 

Act.      Dance  band,  senior  band. 

Amb.   Retirement 

band. 

Amb.   Electronics. 

Dest.    Western. 

MICHAEL  A.  SCOTT 

13-4 

N.N. 

Mike 

F.S. 

What  did  you  say 

?   I  was 

;  thinking 

about  something 

else. 

F.P. 

Thought 

P.P. 

Questions  when  I 

'm  thin 

king. 

Act. 

Senior  band 

Amb. 

Nobel  prize 

Dest. 

Maybe? 

NEIL  SCOTT 
13-5 


TAMARA  SEARS 
13-3 


ANITA  MARIE  SHEEHY 


JEFF 

13-1 

F.S. 


P.P. 
Act. 


Amb. 
Dest. 


SEIGEL 

I'm  going  to  rule  the  world.  Any 

questions? 

Taking  pictures  where  I'm  not 

wanted. 

People  who  spell  my  name  wrong. 

Yearbook,  camera  club,  stage  band, 

senior  band      y 

To  make  5x10  dollars,  X£n,x>10. 

Western? 


ANTHONY  SINDBOIS 

13-8 

F.P.      Hunting,  fishing,  painting  (art). 

Amb.   Marine  Biologist 

Dest.    University  of  British  Columbia 


LINDA  SINDBOIS 

13-8 

F.P.      Drawing,  painting,  listening 

to  music,  reading. 
Act.     Water  skiing,  horseback 

riding,  flying  and  travelling. 
Dest.    Hopefully  university,  in  the 

field  of  science  or  social 

work. 
O.C.     I  spent  last  summer  in  the 

Arctic  and  after  university  I 

would  like  to  go  back  and 

work  with  the  Eskimos. 


BERNIE  SKIKAVICH 

13-8 

F.P.  Motorcycles 

P.P.  Yamaha-ha-ha's 

Act.  Football. 

Amb.  Nil 

Dest.  Unknown 


NORMAN  SLATER 
13-4 


MAR 

K  SMITH 

13-5 

N.N. 

Smitty 

F.S. 

Mmm  what  a  babe! 

F.P. 

"              " 

P.P. 

2  stroke  bikes 

Act. 

Cafeteria  entertainm 

Amb. 

Lumberjack 

Dest. 

Northern  Quebec 

O.C. 

"I  shall  return" 

SHERRY  SMITH 
13-6 

F.S.      Where's  Lome? 
P.P.       Mr.  Frankel,  cynical  people 
Amb.   To  be  competent 
Dest.    Bowenville  Reformatory  for 
Women. 


KIM  STEWARDSON 

13-6 

F.S.      Is  this  really  necessary? 

F.P.      Weekends  in  Detroit 

P.P.      Monday  mornings 

Amb.   Economics 

Dest.    Western 


DON  STORIE 

13-8 

N.N. 

Lucky  Pierre 

F.S. 

Is  Smith  here  today? 

F.P. 

International  Cinema 

P.P. 

Wedding  Bells 

Act. 

Yearbook 

Amb. 

To  rise  out  of  the  grease  pits 

Dest. 

Waterloo 

O.C. 

"Is  it  Xmas  yet?  " 

DAVE  SPRINGETT 

13-8 

N.N.     Wome 

F.S.      Good  Grief 

F.P.      Listening  to  acid  rock 

P.P.      Listening  to  people  talk    about 

"sh— y  two  strokes" 
Dest.    U.W.O. 


LIZ  STINSON 

13-6 

N.N. 

Stince 

F.S. 

Here  comes  trouble 

F.P. 

Looking  for  sneaky  sneakers,  danc- 

ing on  tables,  telling  library  jokes 

P.P. 

Marion 

Act. 

G.A.A.,  basketball,  volleyball,  year- 
book, Golden  Whip,  prefect, 

School  show 

Amb. 

Librarian 

Dest. 

LCCI  Library 

ANN  STRIK 

13-6 

F.S.      Thank  goodness  it's  Friday 

Dest.    Nursing,  St.  Mary's 


DAN  TAMBLYN 
13-2 


DIANE  TARR 

13-5 

N.N.     witch 

F.S.      I  have  a  pain  in  my  gut. 

F.P.      horseback  riding,  flirting 

P.P.      boys  with  short  hair 

Act.     none 

Amb.    I  don't  know 

Dest.    somewhere  out  of  London. 


DAVE  TAYLOR 
13-6 

N.N.     Francis 

F.S.      Anybody  seen  By  field? 
F.P.      Shutting  down  Triumph  500's 
P.P.      Parents  who  like  short  hair 
Act.     Jr.  Football,  Tennis,  Wrest- 
ling, Golden  Whip 
Amb.   Vet 
Dest.    University  of  Guelph 


MAC  TENNANT 

13-3 

F.P.      Smoking 

P.P.      Undependable  people 

Amb.   Chemist 

Dest.    Businessman 


SUSAN  THODY 

13-7 

F.P.      music 

Act.      Basketball  (4years),  Volleyball, 
band  (Jr.  &  Sr.),  Assistant 
conductor,  London  Youth 
Symphony  Orchestra,  Teaching 
flute. 

Dest.    France 


EUGENIA  TIAHUR 

13-1 

N.N. 

Penguin 

F.S. 

Leave  it  alone,  it'll  j 

;row. 

F.P. 

Reading 

P.P. 

High  school 

Act. 

Prefect  (Wheable) 

Amb. 

Finish  Gr.  14 

Dest. 

Grade  15 

O.C. 

Board  of  Education 

is  un 

organ 

ized 

KIM  TODD 

13-3 

F.S.      What  have  you  got  against  toads? 

F.P.      Reading,  Singing  &  Laughing 

P.P.       Initiation  shirts  in  the  Prefect 

room  &  Beagles 
Act.      Prefect,  Golden  Whip,  Aud. 

Program  Comm.,  Yearbook 
Amb.   Journalism 
Dest.    Western 


NANCY  TUFFIN 

13-1 

N.N.     Gummy 

F.S.      Nobody's  Perfect! 

F.P.      Skiing 

P.P.      Quitters,  Getting  up  in  the  morn- 
ing. 

Act.      Breathing,  coming  to  school 

Amb.    Language  interpretor,  Teaching 

Dest.    L.P.H.,  A.A. 

O.C.     Smile,  it  makes  people  wonder 
what  you've  been  up  to 


PAU1 

.A  TRAVERS 

13-3 

N.N. 
F.S. 
F.P. 

Wally 

".  .  .  or  something" 

travelling 

P.P. 

Marion 

Act. 

School  show,  yearbook,  ski  club 

Amb. 
Dest. 

Linguist 

Guelph  or  Queen's 

RICHARD  TWOHEY 
13-7 


ED  UNGER 
13-6 


N.N. 
F.S. 
F.P. 


Amb. 
Dest. 
O.C. 


Fast  Eddie 

Is  Joe  going  to  be  there? 

Scuba  diving,  working  with 

"five  O" 

People  like  B.P.  who  think 

they  can  FLY!  !  ! 

Senior  Band,  Dance  Band, 

Swim  team,  Water  Polo, 

Law 

University 

"Country  Joe  MacDonald" 

made  my  lunch  break  seem 

like  an  eternity. 


HEATHER  VAN  RIESEN 
13-8 


PAT  VAUGHAN 

13-7 

F.S.      Where's  Nick? 

F.P.      Nick. 

Act.      Riding,  bowling,  rumoli, 

cribbage. 
Amb.  Child  care. 
Dest.    Mrs.  Gammon  and  family. 


PAUL  WAGLER 

13-4 

N.N.     Daddy  Wags. 

F.S.      Who  do  you  think 

you  are,  anyhow? 
F.P.      Fishing  the  Thames  for 

marlin. 
Act.      Wrestling,  trainer. 
Amb.   To  catch  record  size  marlii 
Dest.    Fishing  Hall  of  Fame. 


DAVE  WALLACE 

13-4 

N.N.     Weasel 

F.S.      I'm  shy  but  do  you 


F.P.      Electronics  and  being  with  people. 
P.P.       Mouthy  English  teachers. 
Act.      Camera  club,  extracurricular 

activities. 
Amb.   To  make  money. 
Dest.    Fanshawe  College. 


BOB  WARD 

13-8 

N.N. 

Whoosher. 

F.P. 

Bouncing  on 
swimming. 

trampolines, 

Act. 

Prefect,  gymnastics,  swimming. 

badminton. 

Amb. 

Phys.  Ed. 

Dest. 

Western. 

YVONNE  WARING 

13-5 

F.S.      Should  I  or  shouldn't  I? 

F.P.      The  good  times  of  the  past  and 

the  good  to  come. 
P.P.      Central's  reserves. 
Act.      Prefect,  cheerleader,  ski  club. 
Amb.   To  finally  make  up  my  mind. 
Dest.    Waterloo. 


DOUGLAS  WASHINGTON 

13-8 

N.N.     Doug 

F.S.      Be  happy. 

F.P.      Hitchhiking,  walking,   bicycle 

riding. 
P.P.       Pushy  squirrels. 
Act.      Prefect,  camera  club,  Junior 

Achievement,  yoga,  religion,  band, 

militia. 
Amb.   To  travel  and  study. 
Dest.    Europe. 
O.C.     Forever. 


SUE  WELDON 

13-5 

F.S.      Hang  on  over  the  tracks 

F.P.      Toddle  Inn — second  period  fixing 

the  "Yeeper" 

The  jeep  when  it's  sick 

Operation  Sanctuary 
Amb.   to  keep  the  jeep  alive  for  the  rest 

of  this  year 
Dest.  Arva  Motors 
O.C.     all  donations  accepted  for  the 

"save  the  jeep  fund" 


P.P. 
Act 


JOHN  WELWOOD 

13-5 

F.P.      skiing,  canoeing,  hunting. 

wrestling,  reading,  drawing, 

listening  to  music 
P.P.       the  subjunctive  mood  in  French 
Amb.   to  pass  grade  thirteen  and  then 

attend  a  university,  maybe 

Carleton 


BOB  WILSON 

13-2 

N.N.     Grease 

F.S.      sorry,  censored 

F.P.      Pool 

Amb.   to  get  out  of  this  school 

Dest.    Western 


JAMES  WONG 

13-6 

F.P.      sleeping 

P.P.       Human  being 

Amb.   to  be  nobody 

Dest.    don't  know  yet 


HELEN  ZAIFMAN 

13-1 

Act.     Prefect,  Yearbook,  School 

show 
Amb.   Lawyer 
Dest.    U.W.O.  or  Toronto 


JANE  ZURBRIGG 

13-3 

N.N.     Zubs 

F.S.      Boss 


MARTIN  S.  BACK 

12-1 

N.N.     Captain  America 

F.S.      No  comment 

F.P.      Friday  and  Saturday  nights 

P.P.       Anyone  over  5'10" 

Act.      Illegal 

Amb.    King  of  Mexico  and  protector 

ofU.S.A. 
Dest.    Don't  give  a  damn,  next 

stop  is  Vietnam 
O.C.      "Never  trust  a  prankster" 


JUDY  BYFIELD 
12-1 

"Bum"field 

won't  repeat 

Dave,  I  guess 

K.H. 

Gymnastics,  cheering,  G.A.A. 

union,  class  rep. 
Amb.    to  teach  gymnastics 
Dest.    Fanshawe 

I  think  that  the  school  spirit  at 

Central  is  horrible  and  that  in  a  few 

years  there  won't  even  be  any  teams 

to  cheer  for.  THINK  ABOUT 

THAT! 


N.N. 
F.S. 
F.P. 
P.P. 
Act. 


O.C. 


ROBERT  GRIFFITHS 
12-1 


DAVE  BRUCE 
12-1 


CAROL  GEORGE 

12-1 

N.N.     Dum-dum,  Sammy 

F.S.      "Let's  stop  fighting,  Les" 

cottage\  Les 

Teachers  who  dislike  Les,  lousy 

weekends 

gymnastics,  Sr.  band,  Les 
Amb.   Nursing  (R.N.) 
Dest.    Stratford,  then  Tobermory 
F.L.W.  "Stay  in  school  Les,  or  else!  " 


F.P. 
P.P. 


Act. 


KITT  HARRINGTON 
12-1 


MIKE  KEEGAN 

12-1 

F.P.      Periods  6-8 

P.P.      Girls  with  short  hair  and 

big  noses  who  wear  slacks 

and  chew  gum. 
Act.      Sr.  Football 
Amb.   R.C.M.P. 
Dest.    Security  guard  at  Kellogg' 


CHUCK  KEMP 

12-1 

N.N.     Charlie  Brown 

F.S.      How's  that  grab  ya? 

F.P.      Water  skiing  and  following 

cow  trails 
P.P.      English  teachers  who  love 

Shakespeare. 
Act.      All  kinds  of  bike  riding 
Amb.   Football  coach  at  Crippled 

Children's  Camp 
Dest.    L.A.  street  sweeper 
O.C.     "Well,  my  mother  loves 

me!  " 


ROSALIND  LAMB 

N.N. 

Rosco 

F.S. 

You  know  what  I  mean. 

F.P. 
P.P. 

Danny,  shopping 
School 

Act. 
Amb. 

Danny 

Nursing  Assistant 

Dest. 

Public  Health  Dept. 

CAM 

12-1 

N.N. 

F.S. 

F.P. 

P.P. 

Act. 

Amb. 

Dest. 

O.C. 


Mcdowell 

McDowell 

Come  on  Baby  light 

lgiil 

All  Central  girls 

None  at  school 

To  make  a  living 

London 

"Watch  out  for  engaged 

girls." 


y  lire! 


LINDA  MERLINO 
12-1 


PETER  MUNAVISH 
12-1 


SHERRY  PADDICK 

12-1 

N.N. 

Butch 

F.P. 

Al 

P.P. 

School 

Act. 

Sewing,  Al 

Amb. 

Legal  Secretary? 

Dest. 

Fanshawe 

MIKE  PATTERSON 

12-1 

N.N. 

Gus 

F.S. 

Oh  Yea! 

F.P. 

Guess? 

P.P. 

Mostly  teachers 

Amb. 

Social  Worker 

Dest. 

Fanshawe  College 

O.C. 

Oh  Yea! 

ROD  PERRY 
12-1 


ANN  MARIE  WAITE 

12-1 

F.P. 

Ian 

P.P. 

Sch. 

doI 

Act. 

Ian, 

sewing 

Amb. 

Sect 

etary 

Dest.    Fanshawe,  or  working 


LES  WELSH 

RUTH-ANNE  WILLARD 

12-1 

12-1 

N.N.     Lester  "B" 

N.N.     Rufus 

F.S.      "Where    in  the  h — is  Carol?" 

F.S.      "Is  Marg  here  yet?  " 

F.P.      Cottage,  Carol 

F.P.      Reading,  fishing 

P.P.      Lousy  weekends 

P.P.      Marg  being  late. 

Act.      Gymnastics,  cheerleading, 

Amb.   Registered  Nursing  Assistant 

Carol 

Dest.    Loring,  Ontario 

Amb.   Police  Force 

Dest.    London,  then  Tobermory 


DAVE  WILLIAMS 
12-1 


JAMES  ZIEGLER 
12-1 


OTHER  GRADUATES 


Me,  for  the  yearbook  centre- 
fold? 


Brenda  Frazer 

13-3 

Kama  Ivey 

13-3 

Ken  Karlson 

13-2 

Steven  Kish 

13-2 

Marshall  Lees 

13-8 

Judy  Leyshon 

13-7 

Myrna  Mendez 

13-5 

Curran  Morrison 

13-4 

Joanne  Petrie  (Mrs.) 

13-3 

Marie  Ridsdale 

13-1 

Vivienne  Smith 

13-5 

Lydia  Subko 

13-7 

Jeanette  Sutherland 

13-7 

Shirley  Wong 

13-7 

There's  more  than  one  way  to  look  in  the 
girls'  dressing  room. 


THE  TIMES 


THEY  ARE 


A'CHANGING 


TEACHERS 


MR.  SCOTT 


MRS.  SMITH 


MRS.  AYLSWORTH  comes  to  us  from  Toronto  where  she  taught  after  graduating  from  Western. 
On  being  asked  how  she  felt  about  Central  she  said  "nice  place  to  live;  but  I  wouldn't  want  to 
visit  there.  "Her  pet  peeve  is  the  'non-tryers  syndrome'  and  her  hobbies  are  her  husband,  her 
cat  and  anything  else  she  has  time  for.  Mrs.  Aylsworth  is  a  very  welcome  addition  to  the  Eng- 
lish and  Typing  departments. 


MRS.  MILLER  is  helping  our  English  department  by  teaching  Remedial  Reading. 


MODERNS 


MR.   WATSON 


ff 


MRS.   WALKER 


r  -     k1 


I 


MR.  MURRAY 


MISS  MANSELL 


MR.  CUNNINGHAM,  the  new  head  of  the  Modern  Department,    seems  to  be  camera  shy  and 
has  no  comment. 


PHOTO   AVAILABLE 


MR.  KIDD,  taught  at  several  high  schools  including  South  after  attending  Western,  the  U.  of 
Toronto,  and  Laval.  He  dislikes  mumblers,  grumblers,  and  republicans  and  likes  swimming, 
gardening  and  listening  to  the  French  network  of  the  C.B.C.  To  him  Centralites  seem  clean 
and  active  but  his  other  comments  are  none. 


MR.  KOEHLER  comes  to  us  from  the  University  of  Waterloo  where  he  took  honours  French  and 
German.  His  pet -peeves  are  ihe  construction  noises,  hot  classrooms  (for  which  he  recommends 
air  conditioners)  and  his  period  9  class  that  gets  away  without  any  homework.  His  hobbies  are 
classical  music  and  keeping  busy.  To  him  we  gave  the  impression  of  being  friendly  and  likeable. 


MRS.  WOODGATE  is  a  rare  person,  she  doesn't  have  any  pet -peeves  (just  wait  until  June).  She 
taught  first  year  French  at  McMaster  after  graduating  from  there.  To  add  to  this  she  also  taught 
High  School  English  Adult  Education  for  two  summers  before  joining  the  "great"  student  body  of 
Central  to  teach  French  and  Spanish.  Her  hobbies  are  riding,  skiing,  and  bridge. 


GUIDANCE 


LIBRARY 


MRS.  LAWRENCE 


MR.   WALDEN 


MISS  HAMPSON 


HISTORY  AND  GEOGRAPHY 


MR.   WOODS 


MR.  SHIRLEY 


MR.  CHISHOLM 


MR.  GEDDES 


MR.  HUNT 


Ail 


MR.  LAWRENCE 


MRS.  THOMPSON 


MR.  LIEPMANN  taught  at  three  other  high  schools  in  Dundas,  Essex  and  London  (Beck)  be- 
fore coming  to  Central.  He  attended  Western,  the  University  of  Toronto,  and  Althouse 
College.  Talkers  are  his  pet-peeve-those  who  do  it  out  of  turn  and  those  who  don't  do  it 
at  all.  He  states  his  hobbies  as  history,  firearms,  hunting,  and  shooting  -so  talkers  watch 
out!  On  skirts,  he  said  the  shorter  the  better  and  suggested  'Hair'  for  a  school  show.  YES 
SIR,  life  ought  to  pick  up  now  you  are  here. 


MUSIC 


MR.  CLARKE 


MRS.  STRACHAN 


SCIENCE 


MR.  KOZLOW 


MR.  KRAEMER 


MR.  FRANKEL 


MR.  TANNER 


MRS.  HANNA  taught  at  Ingersoll  District  Collegiate  after  graduating  from  Western,  She  be- 
lieves that  students  are  first  of  all  ladies  and  gentlemen  and  her  only  pet -peeve  is  those  who 
aren't.  She  also  says  that  one  of  her  many  hobbies  is  "griping"  (well  kids,  is  that  true?)  When 
asked  about  Central  she  replied  "ask  me  next  June"  (if  she  lives  that  long!) 


COMMERCIAL 


MR.  HOMER 


P.E. 


_^« « » »  ^,i_> 


MISS  BARNETT 


jj  a»«< 
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MR.  SMITH 


MR.  PARKER 


MR.  EARTHY 


MR.  CARMICHAEL  is  a  co-op  student  from  the  University  of  Waterloo  who  was  here  from  Sep- 
tember to  December  practicing  in  our  P.E.  department.  He  is  married  and  his  hobbies  are  run- 
ning from  his  wife  and  reading.  He  says  his  pet -peeve  is  being  called  "Stokely"  in  class  but  on 
the  whole  Centralites  are  a  good  bunch. 


MR.  SERVICE  found  the  auditorium  on  the  first  day  very  gruelling  under  the  watchful  eye  of  the 
seniors  but  since  then  has  found  them  to  be  friendly  even  if  they  peeve  him  by  not  indicating  that 
they  didn't  understand  a  lesson.  His  hobbies  are  basketball,  golf,  woodworking,  and  decorating. 
He  comes  to  our  P.E.  and  Geography  departments  from  Mitchell  District  High  School  after  attend- 
ing Western  and  the  University  of  Windsor. 


MISS  SMITH,  another  addition  to  our  P.E.  department  comes  directly  to  us  from  the  University 
of  Toronto.  She  enjoys  most  sports  and  dancing  but  not  impolite  people  and  those  who  chew 
gum  with  open  mouths  (how  about  with  a  closed  mouth?)  In  her  honest  opinion  Centralites  are 
a  great  group  of  people. 


HOME  ECONOMICS 

AND 
INDUSTRIAL  ARTS 


MRS.  FAUST 


MR.  LAWSON 


MISS  DELL  comes  to  us  from  Oakville  where  she  taught  after  attending  the  University  of 
Guelph.  She  is  another  rare  gem  who  has  no  pet -peeves  and  her  hobbies  are  skiing,  travel- 
ling, playing  bridge,  reading,  and  learning  to  play  tennis.  Honestly,  she  is  quite  impress- 
ed with  us-or  at  least  her  Home  Economics  Foods  classes. 


MR.  LEACH  just  returned  from  a  year  on  sabbatical  leave.  He  spent  half  the  year  taking  a 
Masters  Degree  Course  in  counselling  at  Wayne  State  University  and  the  other  half  travelling 
through  seventeen  countries  in  Europe.  He  has  returned  to  counseUing  and  teaching  Indus- 
trial Arts  at  Central. 
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Don't  look  now,  but  - 


I  knew  I  could  get  him 


I  think  he's  looking  at  me 


Monday  mornin'  comin'  down 
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9-1;  FIRST  ROW;  Jane  Hansford,  Isabelle  Jeans,  Ann  McKeller,  Joyce  Lawrence,  Jane  Patten,  Lillian 
MacPherson,  Jane  Dinniwell,  Gwen  Smeets.  SECOND  ROW:  John  Taylor,  Michael  Korhonen,   Edwin 
Roberts,  Bob  Hardman,  Damon  Permezel,  Brent  Forsyth,  Mike  Gregory,  Carolyn  Bakker,  Helen  Beek. 
THIRD  ROW:  David  Rudell,  Alan  Wallingford,  John  Morke,  Richard  Gledhill,   Doug  Pocock,  Eric  Pavio, 
Allen  Johnson,  Stephen  Carroll,  Bill  Traut.  ABSENT:  James  Forbes,  Robert  Fuller,  Dave  Edwards. 


9-2;  FIRST  ROW:  Brad  Barges,  Linda  Stauffer,  Joan  Henry,   Eva  Miller,  Cathy  Krever,  Liliane  Freiman, 
Heather  Pivnick,  Thomas  Schloessin.  SECOND  ROW:  Perry  Birnbaum,  Wesley  Ebisuzaki,  Dave  Wright, 
Dave  Pfeiffer,  Glenn  Scott,  Ross  McLean,  Peter  Hepburn,  Robert  Walker.  THIRD  ROW:  Gary  Guy,  John 
Beaver,  Paul  Cameron.  ABSENT:  Laurie  de  Kergommeaux,  Irene  Gocentas,  Gary  Kurtzman,  Rob 
Murphy,  Kevin  Parr,  John  Rex. 


9-3;  FIRST  ROW:  Elaine  Burns,  Yolanda  Riezebos,  Patricia  Chertkow,  Daphne  Dowler,  Leslie  Corke, 
Jim  Bradfield,  Gus  Dumas,  George  Pasic.    SECOND  ROW:  Bret  Downe,  Matthew  Maynard,  Andy  King, 
Paul  Johnston,  Richard  Wearing,  John  Fitzgerald,   George  Kalopisis,  Steven  Smith,  Matthew  MacDonald. 
ABSENT:  Mark  Poole,  Tom  Hilborn,  Randy  Gibson,  Tony  Elder,  Pete  Coleman,  Robert  Cameron, 
Elaine  Birnbaum . 


9-4;  FIRST  ROW:  Steve  Leff,  John  Bowman,  Pam  Groke,  Claudia  Gahlinger,  Margo  Mingay,  Sue  Cohen, 
Annmarie  Frain,  Livia  Keidan,   Heather  Rowe,   Debbie  St.  Cyr.  SECOND  ROW:  Mark  Maynard,  Paul 
Cheng,  Peter  Cameron,  Howard  Nightingale,  Mike  Wright,  Dave  MacPherson,  Lube  Sekolovski,  Mike 
Ibsen,  Steve  Waugh,  Brian  Pattison,  Mike  Doucet.  ABSENT:  Doug  Arnold,  Nancy  Grinnell,  Lynne 
Mitchell,   Sandy  Plank . 


9-5;  FIRST  ROW:  Cindy  Moore,  Carol  Thompson,   Martha  Klahre,  Virginia  Cook,  Sibyl  Frei,  Karen 
Skinner,  Janer  Woolvett,  Lulu  Ling.  SECOND  ROW:  Ron  Perlm utter,  Scott  Wilson,  Brian  Hampson,  Lori 
French,  Joan  Leslie,  Anne  Brule,  Gabriela  Blanke,  Cathy  Doulinski.  THIRD  ROW:  Bill  Jamieson,  Mike 
Andrews,  George  Georgopoulous,  Brian  Roth,  Brian  Toal,   Shaun  Stinson,  Ted  Chapman,  Gordon 
Phillips.  ABSENT:  Brian  Abel,  Julia  Arsenault. 


9-6;  FIRST  ROW:  Vivian  Leff,  Janis  Seymour,  Jill  Osborn,   Linda  Watson,  Karen  Wilson.  SECOND  ROW: 
Silvia  Sidnbois,   Lori  Stein,  Anita  Pluzak,  Cathy  Steele,  Terry  Miller,  Barb  Martin.  ABSENT:  Ava  Kelly. 


9-7;  FIRST  ROW:  Tammy  Alter,  Janet  Hooker,  Kim  Barrett,  Melissa  Chick,  Lora  Goutier,  Tory 
Handford,  Sharon  Coleman.  SECOND  ROW:  Martha  Elliott,  Glenda  Deitz,  Jane  Brock,  Judy  Anderson, 
Gabrielle  De  Veber,  Rita  Zandyasdi,  Glynn  Wilson. 
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10-1;  FIRST  ROW:  Karen  Grafstein,  Roxanne  Braun,  Barbara  Morris,  Martha  Nichol,  Dawn  Plaxton, 
Michele  Robinson,  Florine  Aziz,  Susan  Phillips.  SECOND  ROW:  Sheila  Gariepy,   Ellen  Dirstein,  Sylvia 
Behr,  Mamie  Wilson,  Chris  Lewis,  James  McNee,  Richard  Bowman,   Greg  Abel,  Chris  Vanlaarhoven. 
THIRD  ROW:  Hugh  Brule,  John  King,  Jim  McNaughton,  Ribhu  Ramkelawan,  Jerry  Klein,  Peter  Lemay, 
John  C rummer,  Peter  Blaiklock,  Nick  Knezic.  ABSENT:  Mike  Bell,  Kim  Henry,   Debbie  Jones,  Jackie 
Marsh,  Bill  McLellan,  Jim  Moses. 


10-2;  FIRST  ROW:  Jennifer  Wilson,  Robyn  Johns,  Debbie  Goldenberg,  Jane  Walker,  Martha  Douglas, 
Suzanne  Unger,  Carol  Thain,  Brenda  Skinner,  Yoke  Chee  Yu.  SECOND  ROW:  Leonore  Peterson,  Paul 
Hessey,   Stewart  Jones,  Rick  Sass,  Paul  Nicholson,  Steve  Miller.  THIRD  ROW:  Martin  Mathias,  Andrew 
Frei,  Bill  Coghlin,  Duncan  Sutton,  John  Assuras,  Hartmut  Calgeer,  Duncan  Copeland,  Chris  Rowntree . 


10-3;  FIRST  ROW:  Janice  Daly,  Pat  Read,  Kathleen  Blanco,  Jayne  Downs,  Claire  Watson,  Diane  Brown, 
Lesley  Hastings,  Ann  Mizzen.  SECOND  ROW:  Barb  MacKenzie,  Shelley  Vaisler,  Beckie  Dow,  Wendy 
Siegel,  Rhonda  Goutier,   Lauren  Munn,  Heather  Ann  Former,  Judy  Smeets,  Cathie  Tennant.  THIRD 
ROW:  Nancy  Collyer,  Beth  Lauchland,  Jonathon  Stoessl,  John  McCredie,  Peter  Downes,  Steve  McKeown, 
Dave  Pattison,  Keith  Hennick.  ABSENT:  Steve  Matthias,  Gill  Keefe,  Jackie  Crooks. 


0.  f* 


10-4;  FIRST  ROW:  Megan  Farquhar,  Brunhilda  Kirmse,  Carla  Schomburg,  Julie  Davidson,   Sue  Traut, 
Pam  Walden,  Gloria  Ouzounian,  Pam  Hysen.  SECOND  ROW:  Debbie  Stein,  Jane  Wilson,  Barb  Hoover, 
Lorna  Bowman,  Lise  Downe,  Barb  Walker,  Natalie  Lewis,  Christine  Rousom,  Jill  Rounthwaite.  THIRD 
ROW:  Douglas  Jones,  John  Branton,   Marc  Grossman,   Desi  Brownstone,  Gearge  Aitken,  Stephen  Buck. 
ABSENT:  Judy  Harrington,  Jeff  Moses,  Linda  Smith. 


10-5;  FIRST  ROW:  Dimitra  Revithis,   Donna  Green,  Lisa  Hayman,  Joan  Buchner,  Monica  Loone,  Nadia 
Walter,  Angela  Borshi .  SECOND  ROW:  Mary  Jane  Mingay,   Anneke  Blaauboer,  Debbie  Street,  Geraldine 
Plant,   Akrivi  Gougoussis,  Mary  McDonald,  Judit  Nyitray.  THIRD  ROW:  Paul  Rudd,  Mike  Deane,  Scott 
Trueman,  John  Kapelos.  ABSENT:  Lindis  Chuck. 


r1  ift  fLf  P 


10-6;  FIRST  ROW:  Terry  Marcus,  S .  Mathius,  Wayne  Allan,  Danny  Stewart,  Pete  Townshend,  James 
McMullen,  Robert  Haslett,  Mark  Speechley .  SECOND  ROW:  Dave  Dilkes,  Mike  Keim,  Andrew  Gilles, 
Rick  Serrao,  Stephen  MacDonald,  Mike  Miller,  Robert  Sansone,  Chris  Manning.  THIRD  ROW:  Kim  Tuck, 
Paul  Davis,  Mike  Minow,  Warren  Dodgson,  Brian  Scott,  Eric  Gooentas,  Fred  Ward. 


GRADE 
ELEVEN 


11-1;  FIRST  ROW:  Marie  Hansford,  Nancy  Hilborn,  Judy  Rand,  Debbie  Dack,  Janice  Middleton,  Jennifer 
Mills,  Sue  Vaisler,  Rita  Jurjans,  Amanda  Jeans,  Doreen  Zaifman.  SECOND  ROW:  Helen  Orban,  Nancy 
Pauls,  Anne  Miller,   Alan  Suja,  Clyde  Spencer ,  Carol  McGugan,   Arlene  Archer,  Phyllis  Van  Laarhoven, 
Marlene  Taylor.  THIRD  ROW:  Jim  Tamblyn,  Guy  Abel,  Bill  Roberts,  Ken  Hershorn,  Dave  Lamb,   Morley 
Haynes,  Bill  Bruce,  Ray  McKay,  Bruce  Reid,  Jeff  Alter.  ABSENT:  Steve  Charlton,  Lesley  Hartridge, 
Steve  Hutton,  Bill  Kearns,  Tom  Murray,  MikeO'Henly. 


11-2;  FIRST  ROW:  Sandy  McDowell,  Sue  Fink,  Mary  Jane  Bartram,  Lesley  Tyrer,  Sheila  Dowler,  Pam 
Siegel,  Nancy  Dickson,  Rochelle  Nightingale.  SECOND  ROW:  Sandy  Gerofsky,  Gus  Giannos,   Andrew 
Van  Veen,  Kim  Crawford,  Earl  Rotman,   Mike  Dawson,  Bruce  Mclnnes,  Beth  Rankin.  THIRD  ROW:  Tim 
Hamilton,   David  Pickard,  Steve  Hennessey,  Ian  Buist,  John  Franklin,  Douglas  Schroder,  Rick  Wethers, 
Gerald  Otremba,  George  MacPherson.  ABSENT:  Dana  Seymour,  Noreen  Johnston,  Craig  Coleman,  Steve 
Burns,  Karen  Bourne. 
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11-3;  FIRST  ROW:  Beverly  Hennick,  Ellen  McKeller,  LaVaughan  Dale,  Rita  Gysemans,  Anne  Dumas, 
Maureen  Hennessey,  Randy  Cohen,  Nancy  Cousins .  SECOND  ROW:  Kathy  Moore,  Cathy  McCoy,  Peter 
Anas,  Lex  Von  Aderkas,  Gary  Kakis,  Ruth  Bevan,  Barb  Edy,  Sharon  Armstrong .  THIRD  ROW:  Clive 
Bradley,  Bill  Harris,  Maris  Jurjans,  Chris  French,  John  Clarke,  John  Harris,  Jeff  Blake,  Rick  Hall. 
ABSENT:  Paul  Binkley,  John  Dale,  Dave  Douglas,  Athlyn  Fitz  James,   Sarah  Farquhar,  John  Hagarty, 
Rick  Taylor,  Stev  Winder. 


11-4;  FIRST  ROW:  Susan  Goldenberg,   Frances  Frain,  Nancy  Hodgins,  Barb  Cameron,  Penny  Reath,  Irene 
Olech,  Shirley  Smith,  Frances  Petrie,  Dorothy  Thomson .  SECOND  ROW:  Dan  Blasco,  Paul  Bannerman, 
Steve  Sansone,  Gary  Comfort,  Larry  Peterson,  John  G .  Harris,  Chris  Unger,  Charles  Sass,  Golden  Ghost. 
THIRD  ROW:  Bill  Paul,  Hugh  McAlpine,  Saul  Berg,  Mike  McKinnon,  David  Ward,  Jamie  James,  Ronald 
Kay,  Pat  Skikavitch,  Gordon  Kirk,  Bill  Gunton.  ABSENT:  Janet  Dutton,  Barry  McCallum,  Ken  Pivnick . 


11-5;  FIRST  ROW:  Sue  Hostetler,  Laurie  Martin,  Lori  Jamieson,  Cathy  Nairn,  Rosalind  Pattison,  Jean 
MacDonald,  Jane  Osborn,  Kelly  McEvenue .  SECOND  ROW:  Nancy  Phillips,  Jo  Anne  Ireland,  John 
Mihalopulos,  Brian  Petrie,  Ian  MacPherson,  Steve  Hemphill,  Ken  McKeen,  Mike  Jones,  Greg  Ouzounian. 
THIRD  ROW:  Rob  Lawton,  Fred  Pinkerton,  Steve  Lees,  John  Hooper,  Ron  Oatman,  Ralph  Pearce,  Bill 
King,  Jim  Mennill.  ABSENT:  Sue  Morden,  Douglas  MacPherson,   Lawrence  Karn. 


S  Ik? JUL 


11-6;  FIRST  ROW:  Karen  Wolf,  Kathy  Trumper,  Nora  Underhill,   Nancy  Smith,  Paige  Porter,  Janice 
Smith,  Nancy  Taylor,  Wendy  Welker.  SECOND  ROW:  Marg  Riggin,   Ellen  Scott,   Al  Zerebecki,  Doug 
Whiteman,  Bjorn  Walter,  Dave  Seabrook,  Pat  Stinson,  Will  Walker.  THIRD  ROW:  Rick  Storie,  Mike 
Roberts,  Gary  Schilbe,  George  Sweeton,  Paul  Sanborn,   Ed  Siauciunas,  Fred  Riezebos,  Alan  Ramsey. 
ABSENT:  Linda  Timbs,  Lesley  Taylor,  John  Shales,  Penny  Shaefer,   Amy  Rathbun,  Helen  Pispidiki. 


GRADE 
TWELVE 


12-1;  FIRST  ROW;  Judy  Byfield,  Kitt  Harrington,  Sherry  Paddick,  Rosalind  Lamb,  Jane  McKenzie, 
Dianne  Bjorndal,  Sue  Hoover,  Linda  Merlino,  Cathy  Vincent.  SECOND  ROW:  Mike  Patterson,  Peter 
Hopkins,  Victor  Phillips,   Annmarie  Waite,  Holmstead,   Sue  Hamilton,  Ruth  Anne  Willard,  Martin  Back, 
Malcolm  Stewart,  Pat  Swan.  THIRD  ROW:  Dave  Bruce,  Bob  Griffiths,  Steve  Tate,  Dave  Williams,  Mike 
Keegan,  Mike  Ballantyne,  Bob  McKeon,  Cam  McDowell,  Jim  Ziegler.  ABSENT:  Rick  Williamson, 
Leslie  Welsh,  Linda  Dignan,  Carol  George,  Peter  McCrae,  Pete  Munavish,  Rod  Perry,  Allan  Rumbold. 


12-2;  FIRST  ROW:  Pam  Aitken,  Debby  Wainwright,  Judy  Miller,  Debbie  Reath,  Megan  Thompson, 
Mary  Wright,   Emily  Bourras,  Joanne  Brash,  Isabelle  Vilim.  SECOND  ROW:  Mary  Ellen  Hogg,  Marilyn 
Lickman,  Gary  Cornish,  Chris  Davies,  Roy  Cook,  Kathy  Killoran,  Pat  Sim,  Wendy  McFarlane.  THIRD 
ROW:  Gerry  Duncharme,  Howard  Chertkow,  Don  Pitt,  Bill  Smith,  Conrad  Braun,  Dave  McKnight,  Gary 
Seigel.  ABSENT:  Doug  May,  Heather  Elgie,  Paul  Grandin,  Trish  Hagarty,  Karen  Henkel,  Janice  Hunter, 
Gerhard  Kloibhoffer,  Larry  McGill,  Brian  Millson,  Lillian  Ouzounian,  Ruth  Ristine,  Colleen  Thomas, 
Cathy  Wilson. 


12-3;  FIRST  ROW:  Sue  Kennedy,  Mary  Frain,  Marcella  Burr,  Pam  Stewart,  Carol  Keller,  Janice  Payne, 
Denise  Budd,  Debby  Cohen,  Wendy  Wright,  Kathy  Hall.  SECOND  ROW:  Barb  Jarrett,   Aino  Lokk,   Sherry 
Classic,  Fay  Scott,  Terry  Potter,  Pete  Glen,  Craig  Jackson,  Bennett  Grossman,  Scott  Davidson,  Paul 
Townshend,  Jane  Barnett,  Karen  Tarr,  Muriel  Heagy,  Cathy  Weinstein.  THIRD  ROW:  Mike  O'Brien,  Tim 
Lawrence,  Kim  Stinson,  Paul  Potter,  Randy  Katz,  Don  Richardson,  Greg  Forristal,  Rainer  Skeries, 
Stirling  Gray,  Dan  Gonczaruk,  Ian  MacGregor,  Bob  Clarke.  ABSENT:  Don  Ferguson,  Marg  Johnson, 
Jan  Preston,  Connie  Wesseling. 
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12-4;  FIRST  ROW:  Cathy  Issacs,  Barb  Fraser,  Hele  Mai  Loone,  Anne  Crammer,  Laura  Bissell,  Sue 
Burnett,  Ellen  MacKay,  Debra  Wallingford,  Marion  Collishaw,  Milka  Sekulovski.  SECOND  ROW:  Bill 
Gale,  Dave  Patton,  John  Nicholson,  Graham  McKie,  Dave  Rounthwaite,  Mike  Frank,  Bob  Stiles,  Fool  1, 
Robin  Procunier,  Dale  Brown,  Dan  Mclntyre,  Pete  Chappell.  THIRD  ROW:  Lawrence  Birnbaum,  Steve 
Wilkes,  Ian  Haldane,  Doug  Dawson,  Tim  Moore,  Bill  Morrison,   Greg  Gettas,  Eric  Claeys,  Geoff  King, 
Paul  Hooker,  Pat  Von  Aderkas,  Paul  Tai.  ABSENT:  Jim  Moran,  Paul  Nicholson,  Janice  Serratore. 


12-5;  FIRST  ROW:  Marcy  Fink,  Beth  Richards,  Marlene  Yates,   Anne  McLean,  Rifka  Holtzkener,  Shelley 
Wister,  Mary  Ann  Blanco,  Anne  Buchner,  Susanne  Ollivier,  Tina  Kiriakus.  SECOND  ROW:  Janice  Slopen, 
Mary  Beth  Shales,  Brenda  Adkin,  D'arcy  Gray,  Stuart  Peterson,  Rod  Lawrence,  Ted  Perlmutter,  Joy 
Peel,  Liz  Howe,  Val  Springett.  THIRD  ROW:  Don  Potter,   Ed  King,  Don  Luscombe,  Mike  Easton,  Richard 
Pluzak,  Chris  Henderson.  Wolfgang  Skeries,  Jerome  Cohen,  Jamie  Robinson .  ABSENT:  Becky  Handford, 
John  Hesketh,  Andy  Sparling. 


12-6;  FIRST  ROW:  Linda  Rameau,  Dee  Wilson,  Barb  Smith,  Meredith  Cameron,  Barb  Petrie,   Sue  Lamon, 
Andrea  Hanks,  Randie  Cohen,  Sylvia  Winninger.  SECOND  ROW:  Marg  Kappmeier,  Debbie  Siegel, 
Andrea  Brown,  Tom  Edy,  Doug  Agnew,  G.  Anderson,  Wendy  Arrand,  Jennifer  I vey,   Debby  Henderson. 
THIRD  ROW:  Alan  Candy,  Ian  Carter,  Jim  Edwards,   Andy  Wilson,  Frank  Beardy,  Gerald  Whelton,  Paul 
Cox,  Lenny  Zaifman,   Don  Mizzen,  PaulGauvin.  ABSENT:  Dave  Murphy,  Bill  Politis,  Nick  Kent,  Steve 
Keene,  Brian  Keats,   Grant  Gardner,  Mary  Browning,  Charles  Coghlin,  Susan  Steele. 


I  know  it's  in  there,  someplace. 


ITERAHY 


Deja  Vu 

The  slow  gentle  warmth 
Of  vibrant  figures 
Weaves  a  delicate  etching 
On  the  back  of  my  memory. 

I  have  been  here  before . 

-December  '69 
Xenephon 


THE  VOYAGE 

All  her  life  Miss  Higgins  had  dreamt  of  making  this  voyage,  and  now  finally  the  time  had  come. 
She  had  heard  many  stories  of  this  land  of  plenty,   where  riches  could  be  found  in  the  streets,  but  she  had 
never  quite  believed  that  someday  she,  the  head-mistress  of  a  most  insignificant  school  in  southern 
England,  would  be  a  witness  to  these  wonders.  She  had  been  told  that  the  people  of  this  land  had  formed 
a  new  sort  of  society  called  "superbia"  where  they  lived  in  the  lap  of  luxury.  She  had  visions  of  a 
marvellous  Utopia,  so  wealthy  that  no  man  need  go  hungry,  where  the  word  "misery"  was  probably  quite 
meaningless. 

Such  were  her  thoughts  as  she  sat  on  deck  gazing  at  the  horizon,  overwhelmed  perhaps  by  her  dreams, 
but  certainly  very  excited.  For  seven  days  she  had  been  surrounded  by  nothing  but  the  sky  and  the  sea 
and  she  was  yearning  for  the  security  of  land.  She  knew  that  at  seven  o'clock  (only  two  hours  to  wait) 
they  would  enter  the  harbour  and  shortly  after  eight  she  imagined  she  would  be  setting  foot  on  land 
again.  Despite  her  efforts  to  control  her  emotions,  she  found  herself  continually  glancing  at  her  watch 
and  peering  incessantly  in  front  of  the  boat,  trying  vainly  to  see  over  the  horizon.  And  as  she  gazed,  her 
imagination  carried  her  away  into  wondrous  dreams  of  affluence  and  luxury,  of  scientific  achievement 
and  miraculous  inventions 

Her  reveries  were  cut  short  when  a  strange  dark  object  appeared  on  the  horizon .  She  jumped  to  her 
feet,  for  it  was  more  than  just  another  boat,  and  focused  on  it  with  her  binoculars.  She  found  it  to  be  a 
gigantic  lighthouse  construction.  The  first  sign  of  civilization!  A  wave  of  excitement  swept  through  her 
body  as  she  felt  a  strong  urge  to  shout  "Land  ahoy!",   but  she  caught  herself  just  in  time  and  sat  back 
down  in  her  deck-chair.  Still  in  a  bit  of  a  tizzy  at  the  thought  of  approaching  land,  she  continued  to 
look  at  the  horizon.  Straight  ahead  of  the  boat  there  was  an  amber  haze  that  hung  over  the  area  of  their 
destination .  Miss  Higgins  took  this  to  be  a  heavenly  glow,  a  type  of  halo  suspended  above  her  dream- 
land. Extraordinary it  was  more  than  she  had  hoped  for.  She  went  up  to  stand  in  the  bow  of  the  boat 

to  get  a  better  view  and  looked  at  this  incredible  sight  for  quite  some  time  with  her  binoculars. 


The  sun  was  starting  to  set  directly  in  front  of  her,  and  the  spectacle  was  greatly  enhanced  by  its  fiery 
rays.  As  she  leaned  against  the  railing  of  the  deck,  she  happened  to  cast  an  eye  on  the  water  below.  It 
had  taken  on  a  rich  ebony  colour,   deep  and  dark,   as  though  she  were  looking  down  a  well.  She  found 
this  phenomenon  equally  incredible,   as  she  was  used  to  the  clear  turquoise  of  the  open  sea.  Then  she 
noticed  a  series  of  objects,  that  she  guessed  to  be  the  beginnings  of  a  trail  leading  into  the  port.  She  was 
fascinated;  a  number  of  red  and  silver  tin  cans  floated  by,  then  a  whisky  bottle  and  the  remnants  of  a 
couple  of  wooden  crates.  All  looked  extremely  promising,   and  sure  enough,  looking  up  she  found  she  could 
make  out  a  vague  silhouette  of  the  great  mass  of  land  that  lay  ahead  of  them .  Through  the  haze,  which 
incidentally  had  now  become  quite  dense,  she  could  distinguish  a  seemingly  endless  row  of  sky-scrapers 
and  tower-like  chimneys,  out  of  which  billowed  forth  brown  smoke.  Among  these  buildings  there  stood 
one  that  seemed  to  dominate  the  others,  being  superior  in  grace  and  height.  It  was  shaped  somewhat  like 
a  mammoth  church  spire,  where  the  crucifix  had  been  replaced  by  a  television-aerial.  It  was  indeed 
awe-inspiring  and  Miss  Higgins  would  have  gone  on  admiring  it,  but  she  was  taken  by  a  fit  of  coughing  and 
had  to  search  her  purse  for  a  handkerchief.  It  was  then  that  she  noticed  that  the  few  cans  and  bottles  she 
had  seen  earlier  on  had  greatly  increased  in  number:  she  could  see  hundreds  of  them  at  a  glance  and  they 
seemed  to  grow  thicker  as  one  approached  land.  Mingled  in  among  them  were  various  other  items,  some 
of  which  she  could  distinguish  as  being  pieces  of  metal  or  plastic,  and  others  that  were  undistinguishable 
and  just  contributed  to  the  prevailing  stench.  Fortunately,  Miss  Higgins  had  never  before  seen  such  a 
spectacle  and  was  much  too  surprised  to  be  disgusted.  She  simply  turned  away  and  began  to  contemplate  a 
large  statue  that  had  loomed  up  ahead  of  them.  Through  the  smog  it  had  an  ominous  appearance; 
brandishing  its  club,  it  seemed  to  threaten  those  that  admired  its  grandeur.  It  stood  huge  and  black  against 
the  burning  orange  of  the  setting  sun.  Miss  Higgins  was  so  enthralled  by  this  majestic  idol  that  she  didn't 
notice  that  the  boat  had  slowed  down  to  almost  a  standstill.  The  water  had  become  so  dense  with  refuse 
as  they  approached  the  shore  that  the  boat  could  move  no  further. 

Kate  Collie 


"The  thing  of  it  is,  we  must  live  with  the  living. 
Montaigne 

"It  is  the  business  of  the  future  to  be  dangerous." 
A.N.  Whitehead 


TO  NANCY 


Waiting  softly  in  my  memory 

playing  with  my  mind 
Coming  through  with  transformation 

leaving  consciousness  to  find 
The  rippling  fading  water 

dabbled  upon  by  someone 
Seen  playing,  like  a  virgin 

arms  wrapped  around  the  sun 

Won't  you  please  tell  me  why? 

Cause  I  want  to  know  the  reason 

she  is  always  there  lurking 
Hidden  by  the  shadows 

that  cross  my  eyes 
Rooted  deep  within  her  silence 

I  sense  the  feel  of  wonder 

(but  her  fleeting  shadow  escapes  me) 
And  I'm  lost  wonder  who  she  is 

and  shy 


Obnoxious  scenes  of  turmoil 

that  graced  us  in  the  past 
Waiting,  slowly  coming 

then  turning  on  at  last 
To  see  her  golden  body 

resting  like  a  flower 
But  hidden  from  my  view 

by  a  timely  ageless  hour 
Then  it  comes  into  my  mind 

she's  unreachable  forever 
And  I  want  to  draw  her  to  me 

and  touch  her  but  never 
Never  Never  hurt  her 

for  what's  lacking  is  feeling 
And  I  see  her  dimpled  softness 
And  what's  seeing  is  believing 
And  I  love  her 

Doug  Agnew 


And  I  awake  and  find  myself  looking 
Through  the  long  abandoned  thought  waves 

that  were  spelled  out  crystal  clear 
upon  my  wall 
Waiting  for  the  moment 
When  I  realize  my  conflict 

and  wondering  why  I  waited 
for  the  call 
But  it's  hard  to  be  me 
As  I  wander  along  the  railway  track 

hiding  from  the  fears  I  left  in  bed 
And  the  statue  is  Apollo 
And  he  runs  through  the  graveyard 
Passing  over  the  long  forgotten  dead 


"Yes,  there  are  many  who  have  run  out  of  their  wits  for  women  and  become  servants  for  their  sakes. 
Many  have  also  persisted,  have  erred,  and  sinned  for  women.  Oh  you  men!  How  can  it  be  but  women 
who  are  strong,  seeing  you  do  this?  " 


anonymous 


Lemming 

Finally, 

I  am  alone. 

Just  my  heart  pounding  and  the  occasional 

Cry  of  the  seagull, 

Circling  overhead. 

My  legs  are  anchors 

And  I  fall  onto  the  beach, 

Embracing  the  sand  and  feeling  it 

Squirming  free  of  my  grasp 

On  the  retreating  swell. 

The  tide  is  impatient  and  tugs  at  my  heels. 

"It  is  almost  time!  "  the  waves  whisper 

As  they  gather  'round. 

I  am  the  last  one 

Upon  whom  they  shall 

Perform  their  duties. 

I  see  nothing  in  my 

Last  backwards  glance. 

There  is  probably  only  the  beach,  the  dunes, 

The  small  square  of  white 

Where  my  wristwatch  and  glasses  lie  in  carefully-concealed 

Expectation. 

I  turn. 

With  gleeful  anticipation  the  young  waters  ease  me  into  their  midst. 
I  hear  the  trumpeting  screams  of  my  last  conspirator 
As  he  weaves  above  me. 

And  1  begin  all  over  again. 

-Xenophon 


AUBREY  BEARDSLEY#1 

Aubrey  Beardsley 

set  himself  down 

on  the  edge  of  a 

cement  tree  planter 

outside  the  London  Life  monolith. 

And  as  the  secretaries  swarmed  by 

on  their  pointy  high  heels 

he  drew  quick  sketches 

of  certain  faces 

to  be  immortalized  in  the  quiet  ink  whips 

of  his  art 

Subscribers  to  the  Yellow  Book 

would  delight 

in  1896. 

Andrew  Davidson 


We  had  sailed  for  a  long  time.  Guided  by  an  experienced  hand  and  propelled  by  a  wind  impossible 
to  control,  we  came  about  into  a  secluded  bay  protected  on  three  sides  by  cliffs  of  white  quartz.  The 
waves  had  been  exciting  and  we  all  shared  that  happy  worn  feeling  that  envelopes  you  after  a  day  in  the 
sun.  Those  who  had  worked  hard  with  the  tiller  and  sails,  relaxed  for  the  first  time  and  we  were  free  at 
last  to  go  and  explore  for  ourselves. 

In  the  beginning  I  never  thought  that  we  would  ever  sail  together,  but  he'd  asked  me  to  come  when 
we  were  sure  enough  of  each  other.  If  we'd  tried  a  year,  or  even  six  months  before,  it  would  have  been 
terrible.  You  really  have  to  know  each  other  well  before  you  can  sail  together. 

We  rowed  lazily  away  from  the  big  boat  and  landed  our  dingy  on  a  rocky  shore.  Tying  it  securely 
so  that  it  would  be  there  on  our  return,  we  headed  into  the  woods  for  the  long  climb. 

It  was  five  minutes  before  we  felt  the  sunshine  again.  Standing  on  a  rock  ledge,  we  could  see  from 
where  we  had  come.  Surprising  how  small  the  adults  and  the  child  in  the  boat  looked.  We'd  only  been 
gone  a  few  minutes  and  yet  how  far  away,  how  far  above  them  we  seemed. 

The  sun  was  approaching  the  trees  in  the  west  when  we  reached  the  top.  It  had  turned  golden  and  the 
whole  forest  with  it.  The  islands  in  the  distance  were  in  a  green  shadow,  dark  and  obsequious.  Here  and 
there,  a  deciduous  tree  had  already  turned  and  the  red  and  yellow  splotches  were  like  a  warm  tear  on  a 
perfect  cheek. 

The  water,  far  below  us,  caressed  by  a  gentle  wing,  kissed  in  turn  the  rocky  shores.  Blue  like  no 
other  blue  and  as  deep  as  we  were  high,  its  currents  made  intricate  patterns  as  they  played  among  the 
islands.  From  our  height,  we  could  also  see  the  perfect  reflection  it  gave  of  the  white  cliffs  above. 
Quartz  in  the  glow  of  the  setting  sun  is  almost  too  holy  for  human  eyes.  So  much  beauty  takes  the  breath 
away. 

But  breathe  we  did;  great  gulps  of  pure,  clean  air  that  weren't  enough  to  satisfy  our  desire  for  it.  It 
whistled  through  our  hair  and  our  clothes  and  made  us  fairly  dance  with  the  joy  of  it.  We  stood  on  the 
edge  of  that  dizzy  cliff  and  looked  down  a  zillion  feet  to  the  tiny  sailboat  and  felt  that  we,  instead  of 
they,  could  at  any  moment,  sail  away. 

From  our  vantage  point,  it  seemed  we  could  see  a  thousand  miles  and  a  thousand  things  we'd  never 
seen  before.   Acutely  aware  of  the  fact  that  we  were  two  of  perhaps  ten  people  who  had  ever  seen  what  we 
were  seeing,  we  felt  as  if  it  belonged  to  us  alone,  and  we  to  it. 


We'd  always  had  enough  to  eat.  Never  had  there  been  a  lack  of  care  or  affection.  Never  had  we 
been  without  beds  or  warm  clothes,  or  even  nice  clothes. 

We  were  too  young  to  have  felt  the  hold  of  real  depression.   Too  young  to  have  gone  sour,  we'd  never 
felt  the  void  of  disillusionment  or  chill  of  death  near  at  hand. 

Yet  we  were  old  enough.  Old  enough  to  have  felt  the  pressure  of  fast  city  life,  we  were  aware  of  its 
absence  here.   We  were  old  enough  to  have  learned  the  ways  of  our  world  and  old  enough  to  know  that 
this  was  better.  We'd  already  had  years  of  science  and  history.  Here  on  our  mountain  nothing  really  seem' 
ed  to  matter  but  philosophy. 

If  only  every  embittered  old  man  could  spend  but  one  hour  atop  our  mountain.  If  only  every  tired 
woman  could  stand  here  a  moment  with  someone  she  loved.  Surely  then  they  could  feel  beyond  them- 
selves. 


But  they  never  shall  see  it.  They  are  not  strong  enough  to  climb  the  cliff  or  young  enough  to  even 
hear  its  challenge.  For  a  long  time,  like  most,  they  have  heard  only  the  voice  of  materialism.  They 
have  even  forgotten  that  they  ever  heard  anything  else,  for  when  we  ask  them  to  understand,  they  only 
worry,  or  curse. 

Mountains  are  made  for  seventeen -year-olds  to  climb.  Only  our  eyes  can  look  out  and  see  freedom 
in  the  hills.  The  wind  whispers  the  secrets  of  truth  only  into  young  ears,  for  the  older  ones  are  all  filled 
with  the  roar  of  disillusionment  and  the  wax  of  self- compromise. 

The  eternity  in  the  rocks  and  perfection  of  nature  inspires  youth,  only  just  beginning  to  try  to  attain 
these  things  for  himself.  On  our  mountain  we  have  not  yet  been  convinced  that  it  is  impossible.   The 
purity  of  our  hearts  and  the  joy  in  our  comfortable  lives  makes  us  believe  in  ourselves.  On  our  mountain, 
freedom,  truth  and  perfect  happiness  do  exist. 

We  stayed  there  for  as  long  as  we  could  in  the  setting  sun  to  savour  being.  How  difficult  it  is  to  be 
calm  when  such  joy  is  in  your  grasp.  At  times  we  fairly  screamed  with  excitement.  Then  we  would  sit 
hand  in  hand  feeling  the  pulse  surge  in  complimentary  rhythms  and  realize  that  at  least  half  the  joy  was 
in  the  fact  that  we'd  shared  the  revelation  and,  in  that,  proved  it  true. 

The  sun  had  set  when  we  reached  our  secure  little  dingy.  We  rowed  back  to  the  boat  in  the  afterglow 
without  a  \\ord  and  boarded  with  no  hint  of  our  secret.  We  knew  that  we'd  probably  never  make  the  climb 
again  together,  but  our  mountain  will  always  exist. 

Peggy  Eberhard 


THE  SUN 

I  love  the  world 

I  worship  it 

I  never  want  to  die, 

I  live  for  it 

and  keep  for  it  - 

and  never  wonder  why 

I  breathe  and  speak 
and  hear  and  read 
and  plough  the  fields 
to  plant  the  seeds. 

And  on  and  on 
for  years  and  years, 
Man  dreams  his  dreams 
then  disappears 

I.  Vilim 
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SHORT  AND  SWEET 

My  Primal  liberty,  you took. 

My  last  conspirator,  you  found  and 
Killed. 


Please  may  I  scream? 


January  '71 


THE  ANTISPELL  -  LAWRENCE  KARN 

It  is  by  sheer  force  of  will  and  mind; 
The  absolute  power  of  thought  and  truth, 
That  I  do  dispute,  nay  refute 
These  thoughts  that  supernatural 
Might  pre-ordain  the  actual. 

"You  damned  unliving  yet  undead! 
Your  pentagram  of  influence 
Shall  not  transcend  my  life  and  goals! 
You  do  not  exist  but  in  my  mind 
Wherefrom  you  now  succumb  to  reason.  " 

These  thoughts  have,  hence,  been  put  to  rest 

Yet  I  waken  in  late  of  morn ; 

The  taste  of  raw  meat  in  my  mouth. 

I  gaze  upon  my  hands  and  view  dried 

Blood,  clotted,  beneath  my  fingernails. 

Lord  Rutherford 


ON  A  COLD  WINTER  NIGHT 

On  a  cold  winter  night  while  the  snowflakes  were  falling, 

A  cry  from  the  valley  was  heard.   How  appalling! 

The  sound  was  heard  on  the  high  mountain  top, 

Where  some  farmers  were  growing  their  mid- summer  crop. 

And  all  living  creatures,  (whether  living  or  dead), 
Jumped  out  of  their  houses  and  ran  out  of  bed. 
And  when  they  had  gathered  and  were  standing  around 
They  heard  once  again  the  most  terrible  sound. 

They  were  all  very  frightened;  didn't  know  what  to  do, 
So  they  ran  to  the  nearest  Bell  Telephone  Booth; 
They  rang  the  police,  but  no  answer,  because 
The  telephone  wire  was  cut,  yes  it  was! 

Who  would  do  such  a  thing,  such  a  terrible  crime! 
But  it  really  didn't  matter,  not  a  soul  had  a  dime. 
And  while  they  debated  who'd  done  it  and  why 
The  most  fabulous  sight  was  seen  in  the  sky. 

Speeding  through  the  heavens  at  a  fantastic  rate 
Was  the  Easter  Bunny  -  Only  eight  months  late. 
This  shocked  all  the  people  so  much  that  they  froze 
And  to  this  very  day  they  still  stand  in  the  snows. 

Now  the  situation  is  filled  with  suspense 

And  you,  the  reader,  are  anxious  and  tense. 

But  I  can't  end  the  riddle.  You  may  sue  me  for  treason 

But  what  this  poem  lacks  in  rhyme  it  makes  up  for  in  reason. 

Bev  Hennick 


THE  MOLE'S  STORY 

Long  ago,  certainly  long  before  Man,  we  Moles  stood  ten  feet  tall  and  roamed  the  earth  on  our  hind 
feet.  And  we  roamed  the  lands  as  their  master,  for  we  were  strong,  and  endowed  with  a  mind  capable  of 
the  most  insidious  cunning.  None  of  the  other  animals  could  challenge  our  awesome  combination  of  tal- 
ents, and  the  Mole  was  able  to  dominate  and  take  all  he  wanted  of  the  earth's  luxuries. 

Secure  in  our  existence,  we  expanded  into  the  far  reaches  of  the  world,  self  -  righteously  flaunting 
our  empire  for  all  to  see  and  admire.  The  Mole  was  truly  eternal,  beautiful,  perfect,  absolute,  invinci- 
ble. The  earth  and  all  contained  therein  existed  solely  for  the  Mole.  Finally  the  world  was  completely 
conquered.  But  many  of  the  Moles  discovered  that  a  few  of  their  number  had  more  than  they.   This  was 
an  outrageous  violation,  as  EVERY  Mole  deserved  the  most  of  the  best.  And  we  turned  against  one  another 
and  began  destroying  each  other  for  our  own  possessions.  The  tragic  conflict  progressed,  Mole  mind  pitted 
against  Mole  mind,  Mole  strength  against  Mole  strength,  until  from  sheer  exhaustion,  the  mighty 
turmoil  ceased. 

The  other  animals  acted  decisively,  for  in  our  weakened  condition  we  could  no  longer  defend  our- 
selves or  our  empire.  We  were  harassed  and  driven  from  all  we   had  taken.  Our  cries  of  indignation  were 
thrust  aside  as  had  the  cries  of  the  other  animals  been  ignored  when  we  established  our  empire.  The  ani- 
mosity of  the  other  animals  was  unbearable.  Under  the  constant  bombardment  of  hate  our  bodies  shrank 
drastically.  Our  vicious  bearing  was  forced  to  waddle  about  on  four  short  stubby  feet.  The  greatest  sorrow 
came  when  we  were  banished  underground.  "Another  chance?"  we  begged.  But  no  one  trusted  us  and  we 
had  to  remain  in  the  dark  dank  impoverished  earth. 

Our  long  wait  is  soon  to  end  though  and  we  rejoice.  Of  all  the  animals  now,  we  fear  only  Man,  and 
soon  he  will  be  banished  as  we  were  long  ago.  Then  we  will  emerge  and  once  again  roam  the  earth, 
more  wisely,  less  arrogantly,  and  sharing  its  enjoyments  with  all. 

Ken  Lyon 


I  can  remember 

Walking  up  streets 

In  the  early  morning, 

Drinking  milk  from  bottles  left  on  the  steps 

Of  the  towering  tenements. 

The  sun  crept  cautiously 

Past  the  wrought  iron  of  Kensington, 

Past  the  twisted  stone  of  the  palace, 

Past  the  century -old  trivialities 

Of  our  Great  Mother's  castles. 

As  children. 

We  hated  milk. 

But,  when  walking  up  streets, 

Trying  to  miss  the  cracks  in  the  cement, 

And  watching  the  sun  rise  through  the  bubbling  glass 

Of  the  pint  bottles, 

It  was  kind  to  our  senses, 

And  offered  laughter  to  our  guilt. 


Xenephon 


SOUTH  OF  MARCH 

I've  been  thinking  about  where  I'd  like  to  go 
when  I  get  the  time 

I've  been  thinking  about  where  I'd  like  to  go 
when  I  get  a  dime 

Been  thinking  about  a  fantasy,  realized  in  dreams 

Dreaming  about  the  South  of  March 

But  there  is  no  reality  in  dreams 

Been  sitting  here  looking  out 

waiting  for  the  sun  to  rise 
Been  sitting  here  waiting  for 

this  sunshine  in  my  eyes 
Been  waiting  for  the  final  words 

words  that  say  I'm  free 
Free  to  go  to  the  South  of  March 
But  there  is  no  reality  in  words. 

Now  I  suppose  the  cold  just  before  the  dawn 

is  gone 
And  the  swallows  have  all  flown  back 

back  where  they  belong 
And  when  everything  that's  out  of  place 

is  back  where  it  should  be 
Then  I  suppose  I'll  be  in  the  South  of  March 
And  I  believe  there  is  reality  in  peace 
Peace  and  love  live  in  the  South  of  March 

Doug  Agnew 
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DIVINE  JUSTICE  Patrick  von  Aderkas 

The  petals  of  the  rose  gentian  floated  down  to  the  earth.  "So  also  must  life  when  it  is  prematurely 
plucked",  concluded  the  curate.  He  gazed  in  the  direction  of  the  village.  Fortune  had  smiled  most 
generously  on  him  when  the  appointment  to  St.   Ignatius   was  made.  Indeed,  what  an  idyllic  village; 
nestled  in  the  arms  of  the  mountains,  slumbering  peacefully  through  the  stormy  seventh  century.   "Trouble- 
free"  sighed  the  priest.  He  also  served  as  judge,  but  in  this  passive  social  setting  he  spent  most  of  the  day 
communing  with  nature,  for  there  was  no  demand  for  his  services. 

On  one  such  day,  as  he  walked  slowly  up  into  the  high  pastures  and  pondered  on  the  order  of  nature,  a 
messenger  stumbled  through  the  grasses  and  fell  before  the  curate.  From  a  distance,  he  felt  he  heard 
mourning,  and  with  the  cry  of  murder  from  the  running  youth,  the  harmony  of  the  surrounding  was  shatter- 
ed. 

The  old  priest,  helped  along  by  the  boy,  made  his  way  into  the  hamlet,  where  a  large  crowd  had 
gathered  in  front  of  the  church.  He  learned  that  Figrelo,  the  wealthy  village  merchant,  had  been  robbed 
and  murdered  on  his  way  to  market,  only  five  hours  earlier.  They  hastened  to  add  that  his  two  youthful 
lodgers.  Franz  and  Martin,  had  not  been  seen  since  the  foul  deeds. 

The  priest,  realizing  that  there  could  be  no  crime  without  a  criminal,  soon  began  searching  for  the 
two.  He  searched  in  their  homes  but  found  nothing.  Finally,  late  in  the  night  he  returned  to  the  dead 
merchant's  house  and  there  he  found  the  two,   playing  some  variation  of  a  memory  game.  Martin  and  Franz 
denied  any  knowledge  of  the  murder,  and  claimed  to  have  been  at  Foret,  the  neighbouring  village.  The 
shrewd  priest,  sensing  this  to  be  an  untruthful  story,    had  them  both  locked  up  in  the  deepest  cells  of  the 
dungeon. 

The  task  of  divising  a  conviction  was  the  single  greatest  obstacle.  Feeling  just  at  heart,  the  curate 
felt  that  a  just  means  of  punishment  must  be  devised.  After  many  hours  on  end  of  pondering,  re-examin- 
ing and  doubly  reconsidering,  the  judge  could  not  originate  any  applicable  wisdom  of  Solomon.  In  fact, 
he  became  extremely  sceptical  of  his  own  capabilities  as  judge.  He  was  incapable,  so,  he  would  leave 
it  up  to  the  Greatest  of  the  Greatest  Judges,  GOD.  How  simple,  and  obvious,  but  yet  so  profound.  Now  he 
need  only  wait  for  a  sign. 

That  night  a  dream  came  to  him  and  throughout    its  passage  a  Moral  Man  indicated  to  his  friend  that 
the  good  way  to  judge  a  man  was  to  have  him  re-enact  his  most  recent  dream.  When  he  woke,  struck  by 
the  logical  soundness  of  this  belief,  the  curate  brought  Franz  out  of  the  prison,  and  asked  him  of  his  dream. 

"My  dream",  replied  Franz  "was  quite  unusual.  Why  do  you  ask?" 

"Oh,  I  am  very  curious.  "  replied  the  priest. 

"I  had  been  bound  by  these  men,  who  laid  me  on  the  road  on  which  the  farmers  travel  each  week  to 


the  market.  But,  no  carts  came  near  me,  and  so  I  was  not  run  over.  " 

"Fine,"  answered  the  curate,  gleefully  rubbing  his  hands,  "we  will  re-enact  that  dream  tomorrow, 
and  if  you  are  not  run  over,  then  you  will  be  released.  " 

Having  thus  convinced  himself  of  his  righteous  interpretation  of  God's  Will,  the  priest  went,  and  slept 
soundly  until  the  next  day. 

The  guards  bound  up  the  prisoner,  laid  him  on  the  road  (since  it  was  a  market  day)  and  waited  for 
the  first  farmer.  But  all  day  the  wagons  did  not  come  and  so  Franz  was  freed.  The  curate,  curious  to  know 
the  cause,  sent  two  of  his  guards  to  go  up  the  road  and  find  the  farmers.  Soon  they  returned  and  brought 
news  of  an  avalanche  which  had  closed  off  the  road  the  night  before.  Affirmed  of  the  Lord's  Just  Inter- 
vention, the  priest  proceeded  to  question  the  second  prisoner  about  his  dream. 

Martin,  who  was  ignorant  of  his  brother's  freedom,  replied,  "I  dreamt  that  1  was  in  the  courtyard  of 
the  city  hall  and  that  I  wanted  to  place  my  hand  in  the  mouth  of  the  stone  lion.  As  I  did  so,  I  was  bitten. " 

"Good",  replied  the  proud  priest  "Today  we  will  have  you  repeat  your  dream.  " 

So  down  to  the  city  hall  marched  the  curate  and  Martin,  followed  by  a  large  crowd  of  people.  They 
had  heard  of  Franz'  release,  due  to  the  ludicrous  test  and  now  were  mocking  the  judge  for  his  injustice. 
Even  Martin  was  laughing,  but,  as  he  put  his  hand  into  the  mouth  of  the  stone  lion,  he  was  stung  by  a 
scorpion.  The  crowd,  awed  by  the  fulfillment  of  the  dream,  agreed  with  the  priest  that  Martin  should  be 
without  aid.  In  the  next  few  hours  Martin  died  in  agony. 

Having  convinced  himself  that  his  wisdom  was  now  equal  to  that  of  Socrates,  the  curate  returned  to 
meditating  on  the  purity  of  man. 

However,  twenty  years  later,  in  a  faraway  country,  a  man  overcome  with  guilt,  confessed  to  the  killing 
of  Figrelo.  It  would  not  have  mattered  if  the  curate  had  found  out;  for  he  would  have  said  that  the  death 
was  only  justification   for  another  deed,  of  which  he  knew  nothing;  for  it  was  known  only  to  God. 


INVITATION  TO  FLANDER'S  FACTORY 

Come  to  the  burying  ground. 
Every  Sunday  at  four 
I  lay  open  my  soul 
Bedecked  in  the  robes 
Of  that  wishful  mortal. 

Bring  flowers  and  fervour, 

And,  for  me, 

A  candle  that  I  might  stay  warm. 

Do  you  come  to  pay  me  your  respect? 
Do  you  come  to  apologize  for  allowing 
Me  to  give  my  life  for  yours? 
Do  you  come  to  assure  me  that  you'll  see 
It  never  happens  again? 

Or 

Come  closer. 

Do  you  like  the  smell  of  my  bones? 

-December  '70 
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LAST  WILL  AND  TESTAMENT  OF  A  GRADE  13  STUDENT 

If  I  die  before  I  wake- 
Lord  but  five  wishes 
I  have  to  make. 

Lie  my  French  book  by  my  head 
Tell  Mr.  Cunningham  I  read  ahead. 

Lie  my  History  by  my  feet 

Tell  Mr.  Shirley  I  met  with  defeat. 

Lie  my  English  by  my  arm 

Tell  Mrs.  Stinson  it  caused  me  no  harm. 

Lie  my  Biology  by  my  cheek 
Tell  Mr.  Ryan  I  never  did  cheat! 

Lie  my  Chemistry  by  my  side 
Tell  Mr.  Frankel  why  I  died. 


Marg  Bowman 
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ACTIVITIES 


YEARBOOK  STAFF 


BOTTOM  ROW:  B.  Petrie,  V.  Springett,  M.  Heagy,  A.   Buchner,  M.  Bowman,  N.  Phillips.  MIDDLE  ROW:  M.  O'Brien, 
K.  Wolfe,  J.  Gariepy,  R.  Holtzkener.S.  Kennedy,   K.  Hall,  R.  Johns,  C.  Isaacs,  B.  Hennick,  A.  Davidson,  J.  Seigel. 
TOP  ROW:  R.  Johns,  S.  Gariepy,  J.  Buchner,  L.  Peel,  J.  Kapelos,  B.  Clarke,  S,  MacDonald,  R.  Serrao,  G.  Kirk, 
J.  Peel,  M.  Loone,  D.  Zaifman. 


PREFECTS 


This  year  the  prefects  have  conscientiously  carried  out  their  duties,  or 
oppressed  the  downtrodden  (depending  on  your  point  of  view). 

Including  their  noon -hour  duties  (besides  "shirt  fights"  and  "poster  ad- 
miring") the  prefects  presented  a  skit  in  an  auditorium,  assisted  at  Parents 
Night  and  supervised  (????)  dances. 


P    P      $   ^ 


FIRST  ROW:  R.  Matthews,  S.  Ollivier,  P.  Aitken,  A.  Buchner,  M.  Bowman,  R.  MacNaughton,  M.  Heagy,  K.  Hall, 
S.  Hoover,  M.  Yates.  SECOND  ROW:  J.   Gariepy,  J.  Bissell,  K.  Todd,  L.  Stinson,  E.  MacKay,  F.  Scott,  B.  McElioy, 
L.  Bissell,  A.  Gonder,  Y.  Waring.  THIRD  ROW:  R.  Lawrence,  D.  Washington,  B.  Stiles,  M.  Easton,  H.  Hills,  D.  Pattison, 
B.  Ward,  T.  Lawrence,  J.  Buchner,  M.  O'Brien,  R.  Cook. 


SENIOR  BAND -WOODWINDS 


FIRST  ROW:  P.  Nicholson,  F.  Frain,  J.  MacDonald,  M.  Riggin,  M.  Yates,  S.  Ollivier,  S.  Thody. 
SECOND  ROW:  G.  Seigel,  B.  Kennedy,  E.  Munn,  P.  Aitken,  P.  Porter.  THIRD  ROW:  J.  Seigel, 
R.Pattison,  C.  Vincent,  R.  Holtzkener,  N.  Phillips,  N.  Hilborn,  B.  Walker. 


FIRST  ROW:  S.  Armstrong,  J.  Rottman,  F.  Scott,  N.  Dickson,  K.  Wolfe,  R.  Bowman,  M.  Jones. 
SECOND  ROW:  A.  Walker,  T.  Lawrence,  G.  Aitken,  D.  Washington,  N.  Cousins,  J.  Slopen, 
E.  Pattison. 
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BRASS  AND  PERCUSSION 


FIRST  ROW:  S.  Frank,  W.  Walker,  R.  Cook,  R.  Chappell,  S.  Grinrod,  M.  Roberts.  SECOND  ROW: 
R.  Weathers,  G.  Keefe,  S.  Jones,  H.  Hills,  J.  Pivnick,  R.  Ristine.  THIRD  ROW:  D.  Jones, 
J.  Moses,  D.  Agnew,  B.  Hennick,  R.  Storie,  D.  Copeland,  S.  McKeown,  A.  Sparling, 


The  Senior  Band  has  improved  tremendously  over  the  last  year  under  the  expert  guidance  of 
Mr.  Clarke.  The  band  is  developing  into  a  top  musical  organization  after  a  year  of  intensive  re- 
hearsals and  satisfying  performances.  We  thank  Mr.  Clarke  for  his  devotion  to  the  band,  and  we 
look  forward  to  next  year  with  great  anticipation. 


BAND  EXECUTIVE: 


President:  Barb  Kennedy 
Vice-President:  Andy  Sparling 
Secretary:  Gary  Seigel 
Treasurer:  Bev  Hennick 
Uniform  Head:  Susanne  Ollivier 
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STAGE  BAND 


FIRST  ROW:  G.  Aitken,  S.  Ollivier,   P.  Aitken,  S.  Buck,  G.  Seigel,  J.  Rottman.  SECOND  ROW: 
R.  Weathers,  S.  McKeown,  A.  Sparling,  D.  Copeland,  J.  Seigel.  THIRD  ROW:    D.  Agnew, 
S.  Frank,  P.  Chappell,  R.  Cook,   W.  Walker,  J.  Nicholson. 

1970-'71  was  an  outstanding  success  for  Central's  stage  band.  The  one  hundred  percent  en- 
thusiasm and  the  outstanding  directorship  of  Mr.  Clarke  made  the  year  a  thrilling  experience. 
The  stage  band's  constructive  program  dealt  with  performances  at  the  Children's  Psychiatric  Hos- 
pital, the  Western  Fair  and  numerous  Central  music  nights  and  auditoriums. 


ORCHESTRA 


FIRST  ROW:  S.   Wilson,  T.  Chapman,  K.  Skinner,  M.  Andrews,  S.  Thody,  B.  Jamieson,   G. 

Phillips,  B.  Toul.  SECOND  ROW:  J.  Wolvett,  S.  Frei,  V.Cook,  L.  French,  G.  Blanke,  A.  Brule 

J.  Leslie,  B.  Roth.  THIRD  ROW:  C.  Dolinski,  C.  Thompson,  M.  Clare,  C.  Moore,  L.  Ling, 
K.  Wilson,  B.  Hampson,  R.  Perlm utter. 


JUNIOR  BAND 


FIRST  ROW:  J.  Dinniwell,  P.  Nicholson,  M.  Farquhar.  SECOND  ROW:  R.  Bowman, 
B.  Morris,    A.  Mizzen,  K.  Blanco,  S.  Trueman,  J.   Wilson,  H.  Pivnic,  A. 
McKellar.  THIRD  ROW:   M.  Ford,  M.  Riggin,  L.  Henderson,  M.  Robinson,  E. 
Pattison,  L.  Hastings,  S.  Gariepy,   A.   Walker,  B.  McKenzie. 


FIRST  ROW:  N.  Collyer,  I.  McKellar,  S .  Johnson,  J.  Lawrence,   S.  Unger,  G. 
Lyon,  S.   Buck,  S.  Seigel.  SECOND  ROW:  M.  Ford,   G.  Keefe,  S.  Jones,  K. 
Hennick,  M.  Ibson,  Unknown,  J.  McCreedy.  THIRD  ROW:  S.  Laughton,  T. 
Hilborne,  R.  Hyson,  D.  Patterson,  S.  Stinson,  A.  Wister,  J.  King,   B.   Walker, 
D.  Jones. 
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1970-1971 

NINERS 

Here  are  a  few  candid  pictures  taken  during  the  initia- 
tion of  the  1970-'71  Niners  of  Central.  This  year's  in- 
telligent, ambitious,  witty  amd  bumbling  crop  of  rooks 
have  graced  the  hallowed  halls  of  Central  with  their 
intelligence,  ambition,  wit 


CAMERA  CLUB 


FIRST  ROW:  D.  Copeland,  P.  Phillips,  J.  Seigel,  B.  Bruce.  SECOND  ROW: 
J.  Stoessl,  D.  Washington,  D.  Sutton,  S.  Winder,  D.  Brownstone,  J.  Alter, 
S.  Buck. 

This  year  members  were  dedicated  to  the  art  of  prefecting  photographing 
curves  and  points.  When  business  was  low  we  took  pictures  for  the  Yearbook 
and  Purple  Press. 


DRAMA  CLUB 


BOTTOM  ROW:  B.  Hennick,  M.  Pfeiffer,  M.  Heagy,  A.  Jeans,  H.  Rowe.  TOP  ROW: 
A.  Davidson,  J.  Stoessl,  H.  Chertkow,  K.  Lyon,  C.  Davies,  D.  Neima,  L.  Karn,  B. 
Gale,  S.  MacLennan,  K.  Hennick,  Mr.  Scott. 

With  the  help  of  (or  in  spite)  these  beaming  beauties,  the  Theatre  Club  produced 
two  plays.  Shaw's  "Passion,  Poison  and  Petrification"  was  entered  in  the  London  Drama 
Festival  and  a  contemporary  play  "Impromptu"  by  Ted  Mosel,  was  produced  for  the 
school  in  early  March. 


STUDIO  CREW 


BOTTOM  ROW:  M.  Dawson,  R.  Cook,  M.  Easton,  Mr.  Estabrooks,  K.  McKeen.  TOP  ROW:  P. 
Ruud,  J.  McKeen,  K.  Roth,  G.  Forristal,  S.  Berg,  S.  Hemphill,  I.  Buist,  P.  Stinson.  ABSENT: 
D.  Pattison,  G.  Lyon. 

It  has  come  to  our  attention  that  there  have  been  rumours  circulating  that  the  Studio  Crew  does 
not  know  what  it  is  doing.  These  rumours  are  undeniably  false.  Just  because  we  have  suffered  a 
few  setbacks  at  the  school  assemblies,  and  produced  feedback  and  other  loud  noises,  disrupting  the 
student  body,  means  nothing.  After  all  —   nobody  is  perfect  —   not  even  the  Studio  Crew! 


RED  CROSS  CLUB 


BOTTOM  ROW:  S.  Morden,  C.  Nairn,  N.  Phillips.  TOP  ROW:  S.  McDowell,  M.  Hennessy,  J. 
Osborn,  R.  Pattison,  B.  Edy,  J.  Smith,  D.  Thompson. 


PRESENT,  Left  to  Right:  Dorothy  Thompson,  Ken  Lyon,  Jeff  Pivnick, 
Jeff  Seigel.  ABSENT:  Dave  Pattison,  Kim  Todd,  John  Kapelos,  Henry 
Hills,   Andy  Sparling. 
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AUDITORIUM 
PROGRAM  COMMITTEE 


"The  formation  of  a  committee  proper  in  January  heralded  an  increased  productivity  of  auditorium  programs. 


BLOOD  DONOR  CLINIC 


In  the  States  they  pay  you  for  this. 


FIRST  ROW:  A.  Blaauboer,  S.  Trout 
M.  Heagy,  S.  Hoover,  Miss 
Hampson,  N.  Phillips.  SECOND 
ROW:  A.  Mizzen,  A.  Buchner,  J. 
Buchner,  R.  Pattison,  P.  von 
Aderkas,  L.  Zaifman,  M.  Riggin, 
J.  Rounthwaite,  R.  Johns,  J. 
Gariepy. 


LIBRARY 
CLUB 


The  majority  of  our  members  are,  unfortunately,  seniors  and  have  little  time  to 
help  Miss  Hampson  in  the  library.  The  juniors  who  did  most  of  the  library  work  are 
not  in  this  picture  but  they  deserve  thanks.  Our  dedicated  Miss  Hampson  is,  we  feel, 
a  worthy  successor  to  Mrs.  Fells. 


So  for  this  year,  the  Purple  Press  has  produced  four  scintillating  issues.  The 
many  writers,  only  a  fraction  of  whom  are  shown  above,  have  made  this  year  the 
best  since  1932  for  the  newspaper. 


PURPLE 
PRESS 


FIRST  ROW:  P.  von  Aderkas,  D. 
McKnight,  B.  Paul,  A.  Davidson, 
H.  Chertkow.  SECOND  ROW:  D. 
Pfeiffer,  S.  Winder,  M.  Pfeiffer, 
R.  Johns,  K.  Todd,  J.   Anderson, 
D.  Thompson,  L.  Zaifman,  G. 
Kakis.  THIRD  ROW:  J.  Harris,  P. 
Hysen,  J.  Crooks,  J.  Davidson, 
M.  Farquhar,  S.  Down. 


CHESS  CLUB 


FIRST  ROW:  P.  Ruud,  G.  Abel,  C.  Lewis,  S.  Willson,   G.  Ouzounian.  SECOND  ROW:  M.  Scott,  B.  Paul,  T.  Murray, 
G.  Kirk,  G.  Aitken,  R.  Pluzac.  THIRD  ROW:  C.  Henderson,  G.  O'Trembla,  D.  Pickard,  G.  Kakis,  S.  Carrol,  D. 
Washington. 


The  Chess  Club  formed  January  19,   1971.  A  tremendous  success  from  the  start,  it  will  soon  pose  stiff 
competition  for  other  school  chess  clubs. 


FINANCIAL  COMMITTEE 


FIRST  ROW:  K.  Todd,  B.  Stiles,  T.  Lawrence.  SECOND  ROW:  T.  Perlmutter,  R.  Lawrence. 


CHRISTMAS 
AUDITORIUM 

This  year  the  Prefects  did  a  spoof 
of  "The  Twelve  Days  of  Christmas" 
during  the  Christmas  Auditorium. 
Shown  are:  a  scene  from  the  skit,  a 
close-up  of  Santa's  helpers  and 
"Punch"  Claus  with  three  hopeful 
youngsters. 


OFFICE  STAFF 


LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Mrs.  D.  Wherry,  Mrs.   A.  Rowse,  Miss  M.E.  Dunn,  Miss  J.  Kilroy,  Mrs.  J.  Pustay, 
Mrs.  J.  Howells,  Miss  C.  Stewart. 


CUSTODIAL  STAFF 


LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  J.  Hopper,  D.  Budd,   A.  Pate,  L.  Thompson,  J.  Tonks,  K. 
Matthews,  R.  Stone. 
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SPORTS 


B.A.A. 


FRONT  ROW:  D.  May,  B.  King,  C.  Lewis,  P.  Ruud,  BACK  ROW:  B.  McGugan, 
E.  Pavio,  W.  Murphy,  J.  Cameron,  P.  Logan,  R.  Wearing. 


From  the  "ghostly"  depths  of  the  athletic  representative's  cerebrums  there  evolved  the  major  opera- 
tion of  the  Football  Dance.  As  one  of  the  few  dances  of  the  year,  the  Octopus  Garden  was  a  fair  success. 
The  only  losers  were  those  who  did  not  attend,  and  the  treasurer. 

Mr.  Parker,  head  of  phys.  ed.  department,  made  the  intramural  activities  a  success  for  those  who 
participated. 

In  closing,  I  thank  those  who  feel  they  deserve  it,  and  I  hope  for  the  continued  respect  that  our  in- 
terscholastic  teams  have  gained  through  the  years.  (  I  also  hope  the  football  teams  gain  some  winning 
ways. ) 

Wayne  Murphy 


The  theme  of  the  Football  Dance  this  year  was 
Octopus  Garden.  Riva  Ellinson  was  voted  Football 
Queen  and  Bill  Morrison  was  elected  most  valuable 
player. 


SENIOR  FOOTBALL 
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FRONT  ROW:  E.  King,  R.  Chick,  D.  May,  K.  Potter,  P.  Logan,  L.  Zaifman,  D.  Potter,  R.  Procunier,  D. 
Rounthwaite,  G.  Comfort,  J.  MacKenzie.  SECOND  ROW:  S.   Wilkes,  J.  Edwards,  P.  Skikavich,  B.  Morrison,  B. 
Gunton,  P.  Glen,  M.  Stewart,  J.  Buchner,  P.  Townshend,  R.  Kaye.  THIRD  ROW:  Coach  Smith,  T.  Boyce,  D. 
Richardson,  B.  McKeon,  M.  Brock,  R.  Griffith,  B.  Ferguson,  C.  Coughlin,  B.  Smith,  J.  Pivnick,  J.  Cohen,  G. 
Sweeton,  B.  Skikavich,  B.  McCalum,  Coach  Parker. 


The  Senior  Golden  Ghosts  football  team  had  a  disappointing  1-4  record  for  the  year;  the  only  win 
coming  against  Oakridge  in  the  last  game  of  the  year.  Bill  Morrison  was  voted  the  most  valuable  play- 
er on  the  team.  Next  year's  team  should  have  a  more  successful  season  since  all  but  three  starters  will 
be  back  again. 


JUNIOR  FOOTBALL 


FIRST  ROW:  D.  MacPherson,  B.   Stiles,  R.   Gibson,  B.  Hampson,  C.  VanLaarhoven,  J.  McMullen,  T.  Elder,  T. 
Potter,  C.  Bradley,  D.  Jones,  J.  Hagarty,  P.  Edwards,  D.  Wright.  SECOND  ROW:  S.   Hemphill,  G.  Schilbe,   G. 
Abel,  J.  Cameron,  D.   Arnold,  M.  McKinnon,  E.  Pavio,  P.  Townshend,  D.  Edwards,  P.  Johnston,  D.  Ruddell. 
THIRD  ROW:  P.  Hessey,  Trainer;  A.  King,    B.  Scott,  D.  Lamb,  B.  Coughlin,   B.  King,   E.  Rotman,  G.  King,  J. 
Wright,  Mr.  Woolford,  Coach. 


This  year's  edition  of  the  Junior  Golden  Ghosts  finished  a  strong  third.  The  team  lacked  experience, 
however  their  enthusiasm  made  up  for  it.  The  first  game  proved  this  as  a  strong  Westminster  team  de- 
feated us.  The  next  three  games  resulted  in  wins  and  the  fifth  game  was  a  heartbreaking  mud-bowl  loss 
which  resulted  in  a  loss  to  Banting.  We  kept  our  play-offs  hopes  alive  by  defeating  Oakridge  in  the  last 
game  of  the  season,  however  C.C.H.  defeated  Westminster  and  we  were  eliminated. 

The  team  would  like  to  thank  Mr.  Woolford,  and  Mr.  Clifford  for  their  efforts  in  this  winning  season. 
They  have  sent  up  some  fine  juniors  and  the  seniors  should  have  the  team  to  beat  next  year. 


SENIOR  BASKETBALL 


FRONT  ROW:  J.  Cameron,  D.  Pitt,  R.  Chick,  L.  Peterson,  G.   Sweeton.   SECOND  ROW:  Mr.  Earthy,  Coach; 
P.  Dilworth,  W.  Murphy,  P.  Logan,  R.  Adams,  B.  McGugan. 


For  many  of  this  year's  Senior  Ghosts  it  was  the  first  year  of  playing  together,  and  as  a  result  it  took 
a  while  for  the  team  to  develop.   As  the  season  progressed,  the  team  improved  with  each  game  and  finally 
finished  a  strong  second  with  a  record  of  seven  wins  and  five  losses.  Combine  this  with  a  good  team, 
attitude  and  you  have  Central's  strong  contender  for  the  championship. 

The  team  would  like  to  thank  our  coach,  Mr.   Earthy  for  his  time,   and  a  special  thanks  to  Mrs.  Earthy 
for  letting  us  have  it.  Lastly,  we  would  like  to  thank  our  fans:  though  not  large  in  number  -  large  in 
spirit. 


JUNIOR  BASKETBALL 
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BOTTOM  ROW:  D.  Ramkelawan,  E.  Rotman,  S.  Hemphill,  K.  McKeen,  C.   Bradley,  D.   Edwards. 
BACK  ROW:  Mr.  Service,    Coach;  B.  Stiles,  S.  Lees,  E.  Paiavio,  D.  Lamb,  J.  Harris,  B.  King, 
P.  Woodcock,  W.  Allen,  Manager. 


This  year's  Junior  Golden  Ghosts  were  probably 
the  smallest  team  in  our  division,  but  our  size  was 
no  indication  of  our  talent.  The  main  reason  for  our 
success  this  season  was  our  great  coach  Mr.  Service. 
His  knowledge  of  the  "fast  break"  and  aggressive  de- 
fenses really  helped  the  team.  This  is  in  no  way 
meant  to  take  away  from  our  "hundred  per-center" 
Bill  King.  The  tremendous  team  spirit  could  be 
attributed  only  to  the  steadfast  self-confidence  of 
Dave  Lamb. 

On  behalf  of  the  team  I  would  like  to  thank  those 
people  who  came  out  to  our  games;  I  hope  it  was  en- 
joyable. I  would  urge  those  people  who  didn't  come 
out  this  year  to  try  to  get  out  next  year.  I  am  sure 
you  would  enjoy  yourself.  Thanks  again  to  our  coach, 
manager  and  fans. 


MIDGET  BASKETBALL 
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FRONT  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  D.  Rudell,  I.  Beaver,  B.  Cameron,   B.  Traut,  P.  Ruud,  C.Lewis,  P.  Coleman, 
G.  Guy,  R.  Serrao,  G.  Abel.  SEGOND  ROW:  Mr.  Smith,  Coach;  D.  Arnold,  N.  Knezic,  J.  Forbes,  D.  Pocock, 
M.  Minow,  D.  MacPherson,  D.  Stewart,  Manager;  S.  MacDonald,  Manager. 


Under  the  coaching  of  Mr.   A.   Smith,  the  Midget  Basketball 
team  has  had  a  traditionally  successful  season.  They  lost  only 
one  game  to  Banting  by  a  narrow  margin  and  tied  with  Banting 
and  Thames  for  first  place  in  the  Western  Division.  Mr.  Smith 
and  the  Midget  Basketball  deserve  a  great  deal  of  credit  for  a 
job  well  done. 


WRESTLING 


FRONT  ROW:  P.  Cheng,  B.  Jamison,  D.  Jones,  A.  Dumas,  S.  Stinson,  J.  Hagarty,  R.  Gibson, 
M.  Ibsen,  T.  Chapman.  BACK  ROW:  A.  Zerebecki,  B.  Smith,  B.  McKeon,  D.  Richardson,  P. 
Townshend,  M.  Jones,  S.  Carrol,  Mr.  Parker,  Coach. 


SOCCER 
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FRONT  ROW:  G.  Giannos,  L.  Sekulovski,  G.   Georgopoulous,  J.  Mihalopulos,  P.  Anas.  TOP  ROW: 
W.  Allan,  K.  McKeen,  B.   Walters,  H.  Calgeer,  B.  Clarke,  D.  Dawson,  J.  Nicholson.   ABSENT: 
J.   Anagnostis,  I.  Haldane,  G.  Kloibhofer. 


HOCKEY 


FRONT  ROW:  L.  Welsh,  M.  Stewart,  B.  Gunton,  P.  Glen,  J.  Dawson,  P.  Anas,  P.  Edwards.  BACK  ROW: 
Mr.  Clifford,  S.   Wilkes,  K.  Ward,  D.  May,  J.  Nicholson,  R.  Kay,  D.  Rounthwaite,  G.  Schilbe,  D.  Dawson, 
S.  Sansone,  Mr.  Woolford,  Coach. 


This  year's  hockey  team  was  mainly  composed  of  first  year  players.  They  were  a  small  squad  but  made 
up  for  it  with  speed  and  spirit.  The  team  spirit  this  year  was  excellent,  but  their  performance  would  have 
been  better  if  they  had  had  some  support  from  staff  and  students  of  the  school.  This  includes  spirit  rallies  and 
transportation  both  to  and  from  the  games. 

Led  by  consistently  good  goal  tending  from  Peter  Anas  and  Mac  Stewart,  the  team  managed,  after  a  poor 
beginning,  to  pull  itself  up  to  a  respectable  standing. 

With  this  year's  experience  behind  them  and  with  all  but  one  member  returning  next  year,  the  prospects 
for  an  even  better  season  are  high.  The  team  would  like  to  thank  Coach  Clifford  and  Coach  Woolford  for  their 
excellent  efforts  to  create  a  "winning"  team  on  their  own  time. 

P.  S.  Special  thanks  to  Punch  Hunt  for  never  doubting  us. 
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GIRLS'  SPORTS 


G.A.A. 


BOTTOM  ROW:  D.   Wain wright,  L.  Stinson,  L.   Tyrer.  TOP  ROW:  Mr. 
Thompson,  N.  Hilborn,  D.   Goldenberg,  E.   Munn. 


This  year  has  proved  to  be  an  experience  in  more  ways  than  one.   Who  can  forget  the  super -success- 
ful bake  sale,  the  attempts  at  a  regulated  interform  sports  programme  and  the  fun -filled  turnabout.  Yes 
it  has  definitely  been  an  interesting  year.  The  girls' basketball  teams  had  excellent  seasons  if  only  for  ex- 
periences' sake.  Volleyball  too,  was  well -played  and  I'm  sure  all  those  involved  had  fun  while  learning 
more  advanced  skills  and  such  important  concepts  as  sportsmanship. 

On  behalf  of  all  girls  who  participated,  I  would  like  to  thank  Miss  Smith,  Miss  Barnett,   and  every- 
one who  helped  with  the  girls'  teams. 

Liz  Stinson 
President 


SENIOR  BASKETBALL 

LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  B.  Mcllroy,  D.   Wainwright,  J.  McKenzie,  N.  Hilborn,  L.   Annand,  L.  Tyrer, 
L.  Stinson,  R.   Holtzkener,  D.  Reath. 
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This  year's  team  was  basically  a  "first -year 
team"  due  to  the  loss  of  many  seasoned  seniors 
from  last  year's  team.  The  girls  tried  very  hard 
but  because  the  size  of  the  team  was  so  small  we 
suffered  several  defeats.  However  we  did  have  a 
great  time  in  the  process. 
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JUNIOR  BASKETBALL 

FIRST  ROW:  M.  Tennant,  E.  Millar,  E.   Burns,  J.  Henry,  J.  Hansford. 
SECOND  ROW:  Miss  Smith,  Y.  Riezebos,  J.  Mills,  I.  Olech,  R. 
Pattison,  P.  Reath,  C.  McGugan,  R.  Jurjans,  L.  Jamieson,   L. 
Peterson. 

The  spirit  and  determination  to  win  was  not  deterred  by  the  fact  that  we  won  only  a  few  of  the  total 
games.  We  learned  a  lot  and  this  experience  will  give  us  a  better  chance  in  following  years.  We  would 
like  to  thank  Miss  Smith  for  her  patience  and  valuable  coaching.  Maybe  next  year! 

JUNIOR  VOLLEYBALL 

The  Girls'  Junior  Volleyball  team  played  well  this  year  even  though  they  did  not  place.  The  team 
spirit  was  great  and  each  member  always  played  her  best.  A  great  deal  of  thanks  is  to  be  given  to  Miss 
Smith,  our  coach,  for  her  valuable  assistance. 

FIRST  ROW:  Go  C  (mascot!).  SECOND  ROW:  S.  Morden,  S.  Traut, 
M.  Loone,  N.   Walter,  J.   Hansford.  THIRD  ROW:  M.  Mingay,  C. 
Thompson,  V.  Cook,  J.  Nyitray,  B.  Hoover,  K.  Skinner,  Miss 
Smith. 


BOTTOM  ROW:  M.  Loone,   S.  Hoover.  TOP  ROW:  M.  Lickman, 
M.  Wright,  A.  Lokk,  D.   Wainwright,  M.  Thompson. 


SENIOR  VOLLEYBALL 

In  spite  of  minor  handicaps  such  as  Lick,  Muggy,  Loony,  Fingers,  Fallsey,  Muscles,  Speedy  and  the 
Pincher  we  had  a  spirited,  enjoyable  season. Good  competition  provided  our  team  with  close  and  excit- 
ing games.  We  wish  to  thank  Miss  Barnett  and  Miss  Smith  for  their  helpful  coaching. 


JUNIOR  CHEERLEADERS 


BOTTOM  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  N.  Hodgins,  S.  McDowell,  S.  Goldenberg.  TOP  ROW: 
C.  Schomburg,  C.   Watson,  S.  Hostetler,  J.  Rand. 

Onward  we  cheered  our  fantastic  teams.  In  victory  and  the  rare  defeat,  the  cheerleaders  feel  the 
Ghosts  can't  be  beat. 


We're  from  Central  and  we  couldn't  be  prouder 
If  you  can't  hear  us  now,  we'll  yell  a  little  louder. 

BOTTOM  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  K.  Hall,  B.  Handford,  Y.   Waring.  TOP 
ROW:  R.  Matthews,  P.   Eberhard,  S.  Wister,  R.  Cater. 

SENIOR  CHEERLEADERS 


SWIM  TEAM 


FIRST  ROW:  J.   Wilson,  M.  Loone,  S.  Unger,  C.  Gahlinger,  E. 
Howe.  SECOND  ROW:  L.  Laughlin,   A.  Hanks,  M.  Miller,  D. 
Wilson,  S.  Stewart.  THIRD  ROW:  C.  Unger,   A.   Wister,  Mrs. 
Thompson,  D.  Schroeder,  P.  Hessey,  R.   Walker.  FOURTH  ROW: 
J.  King,  J.  Clarke,  R.   Ward. 


FRONT  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  Mike  Minow,   Gary  Lyon,  Chris 
Lewis,  Paul  Ruud.  BACK  ROW:  John  McKeen,  Mr.  Stewart, 
Coach;  Don  Pitt,  Doug  Pattison,  Dick  Twohey,  Paul  Dilworth, 
John  Harris,  Wayne  Murphy,  Brian  McGugan,  Frank  Karpala, 
Randy  Adams. 


BOYS'  VOLLEYBALL 


This  year's  team  record  was  5-6  with  one  victory  being  against  previously  unbeaten  Lucas.  Randy 
Adams  and  Frank  Karpala  were  the  only  experienced  players  on  the  team  but  the  addition  of  Dick 
Twohey,  Brian  McGugan,  Wayne  Murphy  and  Paul  Dilworth  gave  the  team  extra  height  and  some  ability. 
Mr.  Stewart  did  a  fine  job  as  a  rookie  coach  dispite  the  fact  that  he  didn't  have  much  talent  to  work 
with.  The  team  members  enjoyed  playing  and  they'd  like  to  thank  Mike  Minow  for  several  amusing  mo- 
ments. 
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Our  thanks  to  the  many  people  who  gave  many  hours  to  the  "greater  glory" 
of  Golden  Glimpses: 

ADVERTISING:  Joan  Buchner,  Bob  Clarke,  Nancy  Cousins,  Bill  Gale,  John 
Kapelos,   Gordon  Kirk,  Joy  Peel,  Lois  Peel. 

ARTISTS:  John  Clarke,  Kate  Collie,  Thorn  Edy,   Ruth  Ristine. 

BOYS'  SPORTS:  Steve  MacDonald. 

GRADS:  Sheila  Gariepy. 

TYPING:  Pam  Aitken,  Laurie  Bissell,  Joan  Buchner,   Henry  Hills,  Ann  Mizzen, 
Susanne  Ollivier,  Marlene  Yates,  Lisa  Joan  Hayman,  Mike  Kamien,  Mary 
MacDonald,  Paul  Ruud,  Nadia  Walter. 


^ 


404  Richmond  Street 
One  door  south  of  Dundas 

Sportswear  — 
Lingerie 


HOW  WELL  DO  YOU  KNOW 
YOUR  STUDENTS'  COUNCIL? 
WELL  HERE  ARE  THE  NAMES 
OF  THOSE  SEEN  ON  PAGE  8. 
John  MacKenzie  Pam  Mills 


Doug  Agnew 
Marg  Bowman 
Reva  Ellinson 
Greg  Gettas 
Rob  McN  aught  on 
Jill  Rounthwaite 


Liz  Stinson 
Bob  Stiles 
Dave  Rudell 
Lawerence  Karn 
Wayne  Murphy 


LONDON 
JUQO  CLUQ 


Kodokan  Judo 
Alliance  of 
Kempo-Toi  Karate 
Kung  Fu 

Physical-Mental 
Self  Defence 
Training 

Men  —  Women 
Children 
439-5622 
560  Glasgow 


81-HtTS 


CLOTHING   LTD, 


en's  And  Boys'  Apparel 
Where  men  shop  for 

Personal  Service 

Styles  &  Quality 

For  Less 


667  Dundas  Street 
Telephone:  432-5596 
London  31,  Ontario 
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)imJOSm 


For  clothes  that  say  the 
right  things  about  yon . .  • 

it's  'E-3'  at  Simpsons  for  you  gals  ....  Simpsons 
Store  for  Young  Men  for  the  boy  friends.  Come  and 
choose  from  all  the  great  new  looks,  first  at  Simpsons! 


A  STAR  IS  BORN 

POP/STRING  RECORD 
SHOP 

544  Dundas  Street  East  London  14,  Ontario 


"the  house  of  1001  Gifts" 


Condon 


.  Handbags 
.  Jewellery 
.  Leather  Goods 
.  Luggage 


Ceatlw 


"Where  you 
ALWAYS  FIND 
the  unusual" 


200  Dundas  Street 


Downtown  London 


Compliments  of 

KINGSMILL'S  LTD 

For  the  latest  fashions 
for  gals  who  are  part  of 
the  current  scene  visit 
The  JESTER  boutique 
Dundas  at  Market  Lane 
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HOME  OF  QUALITY  FLOOR 

AND  WALLCOVERING 


465  Hamilton  Road 
London,  Ontario 


WHEN  IN  WINDSOR: 

31 50  Walker  Road, 
Windsor,  Ontario 


WHERE  ALL  PEOPLE  MEET 
at 

Colonial  &es;taurant 

227  Dundas  Street 
London,  Ontario 

Specializing  in  Canadian  and  Italian 
Dishes 

We  take  Pride  in  our  Food 

Open  7  Days  a  Week                                        434-341 1 
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These  years 
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life  insurance 
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is  the  last  thing 

[/ 
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on  your  mind 

Northern    Life    is    people    committed    to    providing 

financial  security  for  Canadians. 

Northern   Life  is  a   place  for  those  who  want  chal- 

lenge,   responsibility,   a   better-than-average    income. 
When    you're   ready   for   your   career,   think  of   us. 
We'll  still  be  here. 
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THE  NORTHERN  LIFE  ASSURANCE 
COMPANY  OF  CANADA 

J  a 

Head  Office,  London,  Canada 

I  Jl 

Compliments  of 


HENSON'S 
SMOKE  SHOP 


Richmond  Street 
(Just  South  of  Oxford) 


clothes 
to 
fit 
your 

mood ... 
Thomas  Clothing 

388  Talbot  Street 
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FOR  TOMORROW'S  FASHIONS 
AND  TODAY'S  SOUNDS 


Your  Inner  Circle  of  Fashions 

Just...  123  King  Street 

One  Hundred  and  Fifty-three  Steps 

West  of  Richmond 


Gifts  From  Birks  .  .  . 

.  .  .  Always  opened  First 


is  a 


STERLING  SILVER  and  10K  GOLD 
CENTRAL  STONE  RINGS 

BIRKS 

JEWELLERS 


Wellington  Square 


173  Dundas 


Argyle  Mall 
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Compliments 
of 

MANNEY'S  FABRIC 
CENTRE 

669  Dundas  Street 

Drapes  Made  to  Order 
Seven  to  Ten  Day  Delivery 

Phone:434-1920 


SiudcieC 


HOUSE  OF  MUSIC 

Popular  Hits 

"If  it's  available 

we  will  get  it" 

COMPLETE  SELECTION 

OF  ALL  MAJOR 
LABEL        LP's  &  TAPES 

Foreign  &  Domestic 

also  Top  Hits  in  45  RPM 

Needles  &  Accessories 

438-2602 

257  Dundas 


LONDON 
GUITAR 
and  LUTE 
CENTRE 


439-8131 
91  Dundas 


GUITAR  IS  BEAUTIFUL 
.  . .  When  it  is  played  well 

CLASSIC  GUITAR  &  LUTE 

Ray  Sealey  B.A. 

FOLK  GUITAR  &  SONG 

Bob  Cunningham  B.A. 


Lessons 


Instruments 
Accessories 
Music 


London  Life: 

a  dynamic  Canadian  company 


Pardon  us  for  boasting,  but  we  are  a  dynamic  Canadian  company. 

Further,  we  are  big  and  we  are  growing.   What  does  that  mean 

to  you?   If  you  are  seeking  a  career  in  business,  it  can  mean  a 

job  with  a  promising  future.  We  have  a  booklet  that  tells  all 

called  It's  Up  to  You. 

Send  for  it  at  the  address  below. 

Personnel  Department—  161 

London  Life  Insurance  Company 

255  Dufferin  Avenue 

London  1  2,  Ontario 

(Write  to  the  same  address  for  an  appointment.) 


Congratulations 
to  the 
Graduates 


E.S.  GALE  AND 
ASSOCIATES 
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